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seventeen, clad fh a thin muslin gown, entered’ 


the room. 

** Children, children, what a fcightfal nolee you 
are making,” she. said ab length when she could 
make herself heard, “I wonder how you can 
stand it thle weather.” 

“ It’s awfally jolly,” declared Bob, a boy of four- 
teen; “if you were to comeand play kiss-In-the-ring 
you wouldn’t feel nearly so hot ; you sit down 
and poff and pant, of course it makes you all the 
hotter, Come and have a turn, sia,” and he 
dregged his slater Into the middle of the room, 
anheediyg ber remonstrancee, 

** Yes, Dolly, do come and play,” chorussed the 
younger children. " Abe’s here, he’!i like it much 
better If you join.” 

A sudden flush rose over Dorothea Langdale’s 
feir face as @ tall, broad-shouldered young aan 
rose from the floor, where he wes being eat upon 
by some of the children, and with rather a sheep- 
ish expresefon on his face, stammered confueedly, 
“The—the children Ineisted I should come in, 
Miss Langdale, and join In thefr fan.” 

'* Do not let me interrupt you, Mr, Sargood,” 
she said, with a certain statelinese of manner, 
though the fiash had not died out of her 
cheeks, ‘I only came to tell the children not to 
make so much nolse, the heat has given mother a 
headache,” 

“Tem so sorry, Miss Langdale, I would not 
have assisted in making the uproar had I known,’ 
Abel returned. 


“Now, children, play more quietly,” Dol 


sald, as she turned to go, but there was an 
rash at her, and two or three pairs of grimly 


bends seized her thin dress st the fmminent risk’ 


of temivg it, and the shrill trebles piped out, 
"You muss stay, Dolly, Abe Is very seldom here, 
aad now you want to spoil our fan, lbuen es: 
Abe will go.” The k ted. d 
discovered somethiog that Dorothea herself was 
scarcely conscious of, namely, 'that thelr father’s 
boundary-rider felt something more than mere 
friendeh{p for the beautiful daughter of his em- 
ployer, They could nob pat it Into. so many 
words, but they knew that Abe wonld soon follow 
if their sister left, and they were not willing to 
forego this opportunity of securing a good-natured 
playfellow. 

The upshot of Ib was that Dolly wae obliged to 
remain for a Httle while with the nolsy crew, 
who, however, moderated the racket fn deference 
to her wishes, gradually subsiding into quieter 
games, and leaving thelr sister alone when they 
found that she did not enter iato the spirit of 
their play with auything Mke the ardour they 
showed themselves, 

They did not even utter a protest when by 
and by the young man seceded from thelf sport 
and joined the slight figure now seated fn the 
shade of the trelllsed verandsh, a stray gleam of 
— falling acrosa the golden head and white 

reas, 

Dorothea Langdale waa only a Qaeensland 
equatter’s daughter, but the young man beside 
her knew that she would be conaldered far above 
him, he was only a dependent of her father’s, 

What mattered it that his birth In the O'd 
Land was good! He had gone the pace to auch 
an extent that nothing had been left for him but 
suicide or emigration. 

He chose the latter, and had been going from 
bad to worse, till Mark Langdale held out a help- 
ing hand to bim, . 

Riding home from an ont station one diy, 
Mark had come across him, Hs had tramped 
for miles without food or water, and at Jast 
had senk down by the wayelde wesirled and 
worn out, nob caring to struggle any longer 
for a life which somehow seemed 'to bs ail wrong, 
as far as ha.was concerned; he. bad stretched 
himself out te die and end. bis useleas existence, 
which had never been any good to: him- 
self or any one else, when Mark came upon 
the prostrate man, and, Instead of passing by 
on ths. othey side, had dismounted, and. fiading 
fe still fo him shad succeeded In getting bin 
on his horse and taking him home to Yaranga. 

His kindness did n0b end here, for when the 
man he had rescued bad recovered, he offered hin 
the post of boundary-rider ab @ station gwenty 


talles away from Yarapga, vacant because. one of |, 


~° She was not In love with - anyone, 


which was gratefally accepted ; and Mark 

the present had no reason to repent the 

orn 00 1 an ubter stranger, three years 
ore. 

Abel wae a constant visitor at Mark tenaeee’ 
home, twenty miles in Queensland 
no distance whatever, ; 

He was « great favourite with 
even Mrs, Langdale liked him, though u 
did not care for strangers, and 
reticent sbout his past life, Perhaps 
phases of ft-that he would rather not have 
come to the ears of the gic! whom he was fast 
ing taadly into love with, ¢ 

When he first came to Yaranga, 
eldest, was fourteen, and only 8 child, bu 
years bad developed her Into a beau 
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woman, and he knew that she was the one 


Se who would have any Inflaence upon his 
} 

With her as hie losdetar, he felb that he would 
be capable of achieving fame and: retrieving the 
past, without her—bnt here he , he-conld 
not contemplate s fatare fn she would 
have no part, and yet he held himself unworthy 
of her; there was that in hls past which shonld 


make him shrink from allying himself to one so 
pure and unsophisticated as the daughter of 
his host, 

And Dolly herself } 


At seventeen she was ptetiy well taney’ 


frée. 

Trne she 
hadmot seen many young men. In Queensland 
the @istances are eo great that people do not have 


| may melghbours, and must in a meacure rely 


upon themselves for socleby. She, fn common 
with the reeset of her family, liked Abel 


Sa: . 
wae always ready to do eer ihing for her, 
but she did not dream of loving Latterly, 


indeed, she had cnce or twice found his dark 
eyes fixed upon her fn a fashion which had 
brought the hot blashes to her face, but she 
did not know whether to feel angry or pleased at 
this evidence of his power to atir her pulses, 

He was very useful, she acknowledged that. 
No distance was too great for him to ride to 
procure something she had expressed a wish to 
have, no gorge wat too steep to prevent his 
acaling {a to geb flowers or ferus for her, no 
trouble too much for him to take ff by so doing 
he could win a smile or a soft word of thanks for 
what he had done. 

She Itked him, yes, yet occasionally a half wish 
atole over her that they had never met, that thie 
Englishman's path had never crossed hers out in 
that new world, which was the only home she 
kuew. 

He was handsome, she could not bat acknow- 
ledge that, as she stole a glance at bis bronzed 
face as he stood ailent near her chair on the 


b verandah that hot summer's day. 


Tali and broad-chested, outwardly he was the 
teau ideal of manly strength, one would have 
thought just the sort of young fellow to capti- 
vate a girl's fancy, and, In a way, Dolly was cap- 
tivated by the charm of his manner ; but, at the 
eame time, she felt slightly afrald of hiza though 
she could hardly have told why, Perhaps she 
read in his eyes the love which was faet becoming 
the one over- passion of his soul. 

Both were silent for awhile, The alr was 
heavy’ with the seent of eucalyptus aud the 
ceaeelees chirrup of the opper, mingled 
with the subdued langhter of the childen which 
floated ous to them from:the room beyond which 
they were sitting. < 

Dolly’s eyes were fixed. upon the bills which 
she could see awsy far In the bine distance ; bat 
Abel's were fastened apon her face as though he 
should never weary “of the picture thus pre- 
sented to hin, : 

Suddenly Dolly withdrew her gaze from the 
distant landscape, and-the two palre of eyes met, 
causlng the girl to: blash furlously, and the man 
to avert his hastily, though a thrill of delight 
passed through him as ‘he interpreted this sign 
of confusion as favourable to himself and his 
half-formed hopes, 





‘Miss Langdale,” he sald, softly, “I have 


‘ 





time I was here,” ae 
‘A baby bear, oh! where fs {i 7” she ex. 
med, jamping up In her excitement, and for. 
getting to be angry with herself for blushing 
without cause. 

“I left ip with Ah Tat. I will fetch It for 
you,” and ina few moments be came back carry 
feg fn his hand a cage which te had made bim- 
eelf in his spare moments, and which contained 
one of owe ilttle native 


caught for her. 

“Tt Is a darling!” Dorothea cried, taking ib 
out of the cage, and stroking its thick soft fur 
and monse-like head. . 

“I do hope I shell be able to keep {5 alive, 
Thank you so much,” and shs.gave him a look 
of grateful thanks, which sent blood cour:- 

madly through his veins, © 
. Would have given ten years of his life fc: 
one of the kisses which she was bestowing upon 
the Uttle animal she held, and who did not see 
te them, for young as It was, [6 was 
Ske eno She sonhevteliy heoniag spent. 

© carezses she was upon it, 
"TI say, Abe,” cried Bob, at this janctore, 
headlong through the window, and fn- 
g his eleter’s ptiza with | eyes, “I 
wish you'd get me one, I have not but that 
scarecrow ofa jackats,” 
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you a be bear. Ihedtd you wieh for one 
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if it rested with you 
“ How would » baby bear get 
you onet” f 


% 

“ Hil WWttle ones, ft’s rather hot for work like 
this,” Mark exclaimed, good-nataredly,.as he be- 
stowed kisses all round. . ‘ How’s.mother?’’ 

A poor Nn tongues, male and female, replied 
with ching statements, according to his or 
oi Ah Bargoed 1 Langdisle tala h t of 

. id, when most o 
the chiidrem had ‘trooped off to tell mother 0” 
father’s arrival, “ we sball soon be within reach 
of civilisatios mow!” RT ee 

“Then it fa settled 2?) amass 

hd gp eR oak 1 ee. 

" Why, puss, t way pusie 
on to Rcmabeer fer: be within twenty 
mofles of {t.” be 

“That will be delightful.” 

? = how about the blacks ?" sald fy 008 

‘ aboriginals are already giving trouble. 
Where the line fs finished they have caused 
several Interruptions already; and they have 
thrown down the telegraph poles, and stripped 
the wires from them for a distance of several 
miles.” 

“ What a shame!” 

"It fs a shame, but how can fb be helped 
there Is no police protection between some of 
the stations, and the black fellows know this, 
and, of course, are boldest there in their work of 
destruction.” 

“What good éanftdothem?”  . 

“' None, that I can” see, but I suppose they 
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“He's well en » though I did not take 
particular stock of ” Mark retarned, care- 
iesaly. ‘ He’s a German, and not ao tall as Abel 
here. He'll come over In « day or two, when he 
has seb the men to work, Now I must go and 
aeg mother,” and he went off leaving Abel and 
Dorothea the sole occupants of the verandah, for 
Bob had carried off the baby bear somewhere to 
che rear of the house, where its new place of 
abode was to be, 

1 am go glad; ft will be eplendfd, will 1b not?” 
DoUy sald, her eyes sparkling wish animation gnd 
her cheeks glowing. Se 
ant” Megeed bab, ebiaiy, shard ook creasing 
meant” wly, @ crossing 
his handsome face. 

“No, no; how-stupld you are,’ she answered, 
petulantly, *‘I was not thicklog of the young 
German.” 

“O! whom, then 1” 

“Of noone. I meant the raliway.” 

“Ohl” it was but a monosyllable, but it con- 
qvoyed « great deal, : 

“Yes, I shall be glad when the ine is 


“So shall 1,” but bis meaning was a very 
different one from here, He would be glad because 
then there would be no excuse for this {nterloper 
to stay any longer. 

The moment Mark mentioned him, Abe! had 
felt an unreasoning anger and jealousy against 


fim. 

should this stranger come {nto his 
Pa and be there, while he himeelf would 
be away on his duties? He knew that he loved 
Dorothea Langdale with a love that would end 
only with bis existence, Bat did she return 
that love? 

He was not certain. He had hoped that fn the 
tatare she might learn to love him, unworthy as 
he might be, There was no one about Yarangsa 
to whom her stockmen 


gentleman ; bat this engineer—he had met him 
on some of his roundse—could lay claim to the 
same title, His birth was gentle, and he had done 
uothiag to disgrace ft, ab least so far as Able 
= ym ang 

he demon of jealousy and unrest had come to 
take possession of his soul, : 

Those three years {n which he had been boun- 
dary-rider for Mark Langdale had been among 
the happiest of his life, tely 
pat the past behind him, and resolved to live 
a better, purer existence, the magneb which was 
drawing him to a higher ideal, being a y 
innocent. girl, unconscious of the power 
exercised overa fellow-creature's destiny, for good 
of for evil, and now was ali this to be changed, 
and by @ stranger ? 

Time alone would show, 





OHAPTER IL. 


Doutr looked forward with all a young girl's 
“sagerness to the advent of the stranger. 

The Langdales had eo few neighbours that the 
page be the engineer marked quite an event 
in t 

When first the stranger was shown Into the 
room where Mrs. Langdale and her eldest 
dapghter were sitting, the latter felt a slight 
feeling of disappointment at his a; 

She had speculated and dreamed about ele. 
vating him to the rank of a hero fn her own 
mind. Ib was, therefore, rather a damper to her 
enthusiastic ideas about him to fiod that he was 
slight and amall, with no particular claim to 
@o0d looks, a man who would never be led 


Sees ee 


OF German extraction on the father’s alde, he 


was deeply versed In the supernatural lore of the 
Fatherland, and Dolly never tired of hearing the 
mystic tales he was so well acquainted with, but 
which to her bad all the charm of novelty, 

She bad never heard of the Lorelei or the 
Rhine Legends. Is was plesaant to Iisten to 
them wandering by hie side through the sem!- 

| vegetation, as [In his liguid tones he told 
of and elf, till at last fn mye A she would 
people the moss-covered rocks of the falls with 


them, and vig Ae would ve ng out — the 
purple or brown blossom 
of the tle-tree. 

Those were ha days for Dorothea Lang- 
dale. She was ariftiog 


Ong oO & summer 8A 
of blias, but she was Tekan of it and where 
it was taking her to, She only koow that the 
skies seman bluer, the flowers falrer, and life 
aweeter than it had ever been before ; but ahe 
did not connect it with the stranger of whose 
existence she had been unaware a few ehort 
weeka before, 

The railway works were by no meaus ue- 
glected. Germain rode cut there every day, bat 
notwithstanding this he continued to epend a 
good deal of his time in Dolly's society. 

The children/had been quite ready to welcome 
the new arrival at Yarangs ; but they soon voted 
him a ‘muff. ‘He preferred mooning about 
with Dolly or with some stupid book,” so Bob 
averred, contemptuously, “ to going about like o 
man.” Give hima fellow such as Abel, who was 
ready for anything, from a hundred-mlle ride fn 
the scrub to a romp at blind-man's-buff with the 
Tounanters, rather than a bookworm who did not 

ow @ lemur from a sloth bear, and who, when 
he (Bob). had been speaking of hiv jackaze, 
thought be meant a four-legged animal and not 
& two-legged bird. 

No, the children one and all very soon re- 
turned to their allegiance to Abel, leaving the 
young engineer to enjoy his book or quiet con- 
versation with their sister, away from their 


shrill rage Beery y and hearty, if somewhat 
dea , os of laughter. 

Abel did not come to Yaranga till 
some days after the young engineer had made his 
appearance there. He was too busy to come 
down and get a whiff of civilisation, as Mark 
termed it; bls will would have brought him 
there to Dolly's elde, bub duty kept him away, 
and he bad never shirked hard work since Lang- 
dale held him out a helping hand, But when 
Germain had been there for nearly a fortnight, 
be was able to pay one of his periodical visits to 
the place which held the loadstaf of his hopes, 
® He was greated vociferously by the children as 
he rode up to the creeper-covered verandah In the 

ing sunshine.on Christmas Eve, Mark had 
fusisted that he should spend Christmas with them 
at Yaranga Instead of in the lonely hut which was 
his usual resting: place ; they clustered round him, 
all talking at once, and each one trying to engage 
his attention to look at his or her treasures. 

He kiseed the younger ones, and answered the 
elder one's questions as well as he was able, bat 
all the time bis eyes were roving sbout, looking 
— for the one graceful figure he longed 

see. 


Dorothea was not bo be seen, though he turned 
and scanned the garden when he saw she was not 
im her favourite place In the verandah ; bub there 
was no white dress gleaming beneath the shade 
of the gum-treer. 

** Where is your siater?” he asked sb length, 
when the clamour of youthful tongues was some- 
what etilled. 

**Dolly $ oh, she has gone to the Faille with 
etl Nordlock,” responded one of the little 

4 


crossed Sargood’s face. "Gone to the 


A frown 
the | Falla?’ he echoed. How well he remembered 


there with her himeelf ; and now she was 

atran, to all her favourite haunts, 

He how i would be when first he heard 
Nordlock was comlog. 

“Yes,” the child continued, unconscious of how 

Reereeneereetecting her hearer, “ Dolly never 

as now, she Is always golng about 

. Nordlock or reading with-bim. I don’s 





like bim so much as you, Abe, He does not 











care for children; mole makes his head 
ache,” 

“He's a regular mnff,”” chimed fn Bob. 
“Tdlike to see him ride that horse of. yourr, 
Abe. I can't, lmsgine what Dolly seen In 
him.” 

"Ab! heis clever and knows a great deal about 
books and poetry,” Sargood exclaimed, half 
bitterly, . ‘' He fs jast the sort of man to captivate 
an imaginative girl.” 

“ He's not even good looking,” Bob went on In 
an aggrieved tone. “I hate those namby-pamby 
looking men.” 

Abel felt inclined ta echo Bub’s sentiments in 
thie particular case. He was half sorry he had 
come, He had been looking forward te this 
Christmas, and now—— 

He turned away from the children with a heavy 
sigh, and disregarding thelr shouts and entreaties 
to have a romp, he paseed rapidly down the 
garden, and out Into the acrub beyond. 

He wanted to be alone, away from the shrill 
tongues of the youngsters, who could not 
uuderstand what had come to their favourite. 

He hardly knew where he was golng, or with 
what object ; unconsclously to himeelf, his steps 
took him in the direction In which he heard 
Delly and her companion had gone. 

He pushed his way through the scrab and 
scrambled dagn the banks of the creek, threading 
his way along till he neared the Falis, Tae creek 
gavea sudden eharp tarn,.and then he faced 
them. 

Tae bare, brown rocks towered above, piled to- 
gether {n the wildest confusion, In every c-evice 
nestled vivid green mosses and twining creepers, 
the ferns and evergreen-shrubs almost hid the 
rough outlives of the rocks, 

The hot. summer aun had reduced the fallivg 
water to the tinlest rills; but there was still a 
deep, dark pool at the foot of the falls which con- 
veyed a delightful feellog of coolness more 
apparent than real, 

It was anidyilicrcene. There was the gentle 
murmur of trickling water, the monotonous ham 
of insects, the eweet scent of eucalyptus aad other 
Geliclons perfumes in the alr; bub to Abel 
Sargood the familiar pleture bad lost all its beauty. 

Not that ib was changed—it was the same as 
ever. The change wae in himself, and also there 
was a difference fn one of the actors Io that 
tableau vivant, for human life waa there te com- 
plete the scene. 

Near the deep, dark pool, all amorg the ferns 
and moss jast under the bank, screened and 
shaded from the eunehine by # dense growth of 
tree-ferns, and shrube, eat Dolly leaning back 
luxuriously in her leafy bower, while at her feet 
was stretched Germain Nordlock, reading aloud 
from the book,of poetry he held, hfs volce 
mingling musically with the rippling water, and 
the aoft hum of the insecte. 

Her hands were full of flowers—yellow butter- 
cups, perple sarsaperiila, delicate maiden-halr fern 
the golden brown blossoms of the ti-tree, and the 
eliver wattle ; how well Abel remembered having 
gathered the like flowers for her when he Lad 
been the companion of ber sollinde, 

Unseen himself he stood there, watching the 
fair girl whom he loved so madly, roore than ever 
now that there seemed a prospect of another 
ateppiog Into the place he wonld fain have occa 
pied himeelf, What was thls man that he should 
rival him ¢ 

Abel was nob concelted ; but he could not help 
knowing that fu personal appearance he waa far 
superfor to the young German—handsome and 
more manly—but then 1b was nob always good 
looks which attracted a woman’sfancy, Germain 
had melting eyer and a allver tongue, and those 
would carry great weight with o girl of Doily’s 
temperament—wueed, as she was to the rovgh 
stockmen about ber father’s station, the young 
engineer’s siight irame and delicate bands would 
seem irresistibly euperfor. « 

Sargood’s thoughts were bitter, as he leaned 
there in the shadow of the falls. 

Why was fate so hard to him! Why chould 
this stranger come into hie paradise? | Dolly 
would have learned to love him fn time ff uo 

come between them, and ont there ip 
Queensland he would begin a new life, one that 
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should be worthy of her and devoted to her| “ Why not?” Afcer the early service, to which all save the 
entirely. “ You forget 1" youvgest Largdales wen’, began the prerarations 

The lower nature broke out ia him as he} “Forget?” en for the plcaic, 


watched his rival, himeelf unseen, Dark thoughts 
filtted through his mfod, Would there not be 
some way In which he could remove Nordlock 
from his path, 

Tae buch was wide, and psople lost in it were 
pretty certain to dfs of starvation and thirst ; 
warely he could contrive that this new comer, who 
was nob well acquainted with it, might lose his 
way, accidentally of course, and then—well then, 
fn all A diye ery his body, if found at all, would 
have fiesh eaten off It by dingoes, That had 
occurred to a msilman only a short time before. 
He was lost through leaving the track in search 
of bis horses—who would know, If such were to 
be Nordlock’s fate, that he was purposely led 
astray ? 

Abel Sargood was by no means a perfect char- 
acter, and the worst pssalons In his nature were 
roused by the sight before him. 

A good woman’s love might have been his sal- 
vation ; but his blood boiled when he saw Ger- 
malo’s evident admiration for Dolly, as occasion- 
ally stopping In bis readivg, he let bis eyes wan- 
der lovingly to his companion, causing the con- 
ee blushes to rise to her face when glance met 

08, 
Abel was homer, he could stand it no 


—— 
astily he moved forward. 

At the sound he made Dolly started sadd 
to her feet, blushing furiously, and with a - 
guilty air as though she had been detected ic the 
com alssion of some crime. 

* Mr, Sargood, how you startled me,” she sald, 


aly. 
“You have dropped ,yorr flowers, Miss 
Langdale,” he returned, gathering up the ecat- 
tered blossoms which In her haste she had let 


“ Thank you, pray do not trouble |” 

“ It would be a pity to waste them after the 

trouble they mast have cost to gather,” he said, 
elguificantly. 
. Dolly looked more confused than ever. The 
fact was Germain had not teken nearly so much 
trouble to scale steep placas for perfect specimens 
_ Abel had often done ; but she did not tell 

mM 80, 


“I—J did nob know you were back,” she 
mered 


ater . 
Indeed!” 


"When did you come!” 

“This afternoon; but, surely, Miss Langdale, 
you must have known that your father Invited 
me for Christmas 1” 

“I did hear something about it; but I had 
forgotten |” 

F ten! Evidently his movements had but 
Wttle interest for her, and this was what he had 
been looking forward to so eagerly, 

This Christmas he bad Intended to put his fate 
to the touch, ask her to be hia bride, 

He turned away after restoring all the flowers 
to her, a alck fee of disa) ent coring 
over him. 

‘* Walt a moment, Sargood !” Germain called 
out; he hed no idea that the other looked upon 
him with Hetle favour se an interloper and rival, 
and wished to be friendly with him, 

“Well!” Abel, returned shortly, 

“Weare going back now, Miss Langdale has 
had enough poetry for to-day; is It not sof’ 
ap to her. 

** Yes,” she answered, shyly, “1 think we had 
better go home now ; mother may want some 
help fn prepa for to-morrow | ” 

"She did nob think of that while alone with 


that fellow,” Abel thought, bitterly. ‘It Is only 
when I sppear that she remembers,” 

Germain continued,— 

“We may as well go together, that Is unless 
you are bound for anywhere else.” 


“Nol” the monosyllable sonnded somewhat 
angracious. 

“Come, Miss Langdale,” the young engineer 
wald, gathering up the books from which he had 
been reading, “we will finish ‘ Evangeline’ tc- 


“ Not to-morrow!" Dolly returned, emalling. 








‘* Yes, we shall be too busy for reading.” 

“Of course.® I forgot to-morrow will be 
Christmas-day! ” 

* And our pfio-nic as well |” 

* You will see how much has been accomplished 
towards the completion of the line In spite of all 
the Interruptions from various causes.” 

a he « on aes * ne al 

" Not solely ; t cause the princl 
damege, and they do ts anne prepense ; bub 
some be =e in & country like this.” 

Lh Ww . 

“Well, you ses it has been hot this 
summer, and there was a very | t growth 
of gras’ now dry enovgh to born, The bneh 
fires —— over the lines burning the telegraph- 
poles, aleo large trees which fell acroas the 
track and necessitate continned ; In fact, 
the telegraph-wires suffer more the ratls, 
for the wind strips them off the poles for long 
distances together, and birds and fiying squirrels, 
and even on twisted In them ; bat, spite 
of all this, we to get the Mne fialshed by 
the autumn,” 

"And to-morrow you are going to take us as 
far as we can go!” 

“Yes, if you will honour me with your 

ce,” 


"TI bave promised to go,” Dolly sald, with a 
happy smile that made Abel grind his teeth and 
matter, “confound the fellow's impudence, what 
right has he to talk to her lfke that |” 

“Mr, Bargood, you will come to our plo-nlo, 
will you not?” she sald, suddenly remembering 
his presence, and that {> wns scarcely courteous 
to leave her father’s guest totally out of the con- 


vereation. 
“I do not think I shall be wanted,” he replied 


gloomtly. 

“Yes you will; what would the children do 
without you?” 

“They have a new friend now,” with half un- 
conscious bitterness. 

“Bat because we bave a new friend, is that 
a why we should not want an old one 
as 


“ Tt might be,” 

“Tele-not. You must come, Mr, Saigood ; our 
party would not be complete without you to help 
us with the packing and etowing away of every- 


* Ot course he will come,” Nordlock said, cheer- 
fully, unconeclous of the glances, the reverse of 
amiable, that hie rival was casting at him; “he 
iz alone so much of his time that he would not 
lose this opportunity of festivity In company of 
his fellow creatures, Ie it not so, Sargood }” 

Ignoring the engineer's question, Abel turned 
to the fair girl walking between them, . “I will 
come If you want ms,” he said, pointedly, 

“TI do,” she replied. ‘1 should not like to 
think you were alone on the greatest festival of 
the year, alone and solitary while we were all 
enjoying ourselvee.” 

Auauswer that sent the blood courting madly 
through bis veins. She wanted him, he would 
go in spite of everything, 

“ You will come!” Dolly continued, laying a 
soft band entreatingly on his arm, ‘‘ to please 
me.” And he answered, “ Yes, for you I would 
do anything. I will come,” 


CHAPTER III. 


Onnistuas Day dawned if anything hotter 
than {ts predecessors. The 6 was almost 


garish fn its intensity. Oatalde fo the at 
biases + Ang ote dying, the white Ohrist- 


ross were ype thelr heads, and only 
the flaming red gladiolas seemed to defy the 
heat, 

Toside the houss {t was almost impossfble to keep 
cool, that is to easy, the elders {t ao, the 
children did not mind fn the test, only made 
more aor aac . of Ita 

Ohbristmastide an @ thelr fsvonrite 
payiollow 


with them again, 





3 
g 
4 
a¢ 
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were to be 


thoughts btedly being concentrated on the 
propoced festivity that was to follow. 

Abel Sargood contrived that he should walk 
home with Dolly; it required a good deal of 
manceuvring to effect this, for Germain stack to 
her like her shadow ; bub it was some- 
how, and Nordicck foand himself with 
Mark, while the other two lingered oxten- 
albly to examine some rare flower that Abel had 
Alscovered, though ft was but a rose on the 
latter’s part to secure Dorothea to himeelf for a 
little, 


“Mies Langdale,” he ssid, when the blossom 
had been gathered and sufficiently admired, “ I 
have a favour to ask you.” 

“Yeat’’ she querfed, looking slightly sur- 


prised. 

*T want you to let me drive you In the singis 
buggy to-day.” 

“T am eo sorry.” 

" You are nob going to refase me?” 

"J cannot help ft. I-—I must,” 

“* Why?” he spoke sternly for he guessed how 
aes phones She faltered gain, ” but 

*Tam ” a a . ® bu 
I nina Nordlock that he should drive 
me—and a 


"Oh! don’t a 3," he interrupted rather 
brusquely. ‘I + bave known you would 


rong company to that of # rough fellow like 


*'Tt le nob that,” 

"* Looks very like it; here you promise to let 
him drive you, he was a stranger only a 
short time ago, I have known you for 

” 


"T did not know that you particularly wished 

to wige-tew Py Sargood, you did not say any- 
about ft.” 

“ Would tt have made any difference if I had, 


would you have escort instead of 
Nordlock's, if only I had in time?” he 
queried, an eager hope in his voice. 


Bat Dolly was amo she ase that 
she would prefer his companionship oubg 
German’s, she blushed and stammered chs taritty 
knew what. 

At that conrclous blush, and all that ib told 
bim, Abel felt hot wrath surging up within him 
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thought came over her, What 
the idea, 


rape der ay She shrank from 


i he nd reosived « blow. 

” he exclaimed, eatrea s 

"Yes, I hate yoa,” she went on, peaner+ 
ae have you to speak to me In that 


fashion 
“J—I did not mean {b,.” 


© You all my pleasure,’ the tears 


But she went on unheeding him,— 

"I have looked forward so to thie plenfc, and 
I shall not go, after what yon have eaid,” | 
the tears overflowed and ran down her 


and turned her tear-stalned face away as she 
qaickened her footsteps with the intention of 
leaving him and rejoining ber father, who by this 
_e and the children were 
ou 

Bat had no idea of letting her leave him tn 

frame of mind. 
ly he reached her side. 

Miss Langdale, I implore you to listen to 

"hae Gn I 
resolutely kept her face awa’ 

trom Mn and sinckened er pace ‘act one 
whit. 


“I did not mean what I sald. 
been mad, say you forgive me,” 
a answer from girl hurrying along so 

iy. 

“ Miss Langdale, ff you only will listen to me. 
i-< do anything you please. lorget what I 


“ How canI?” she saldat last, “1 was cruel 

and unkind of you,” 

"I was, I ti. Ibadno right whatever 

tossy those words. I withdraw » and—and 

if ft a ee you, I will stay away from the 
2 


" What good would that do mei” 
adh an Perhaps you would rather I chowld 


‘* Ay I am golpg to atay away ib can make no 
eo or who remains be- 


“Then you will not forgive me, Dolly? Misa 
Langdale, I did not think yon could be*so anfor- 


ving. 

The hopeless reproach in his tone touched 
her somewhat, th she was still » 
ander the knowledge that his words had 

now ; she 


eyes were ; 
foul differently towards 


I must have 


ve 
from what she did to her 

; for weal or for woe she loved 

bel felb the same for her— 

a somewhat softened tone that she 


“I do not think I am unf \ 

** You will extend your for; eas to met” 

** On one condition.” 

" And that fs?” 

“That you will never speak to me again as you 


me ee 
that would not willingly’ do anything to pain 
* ‘Then we will agree to this a b 
* Thee forget tis uoplesesn 


“You will go to the plonle this afte:- 
noon}? 





her feel hot and un- 
{2 she bad given her love 


Toere was truth in Abel’s words. She had 
known Germain a very short time; supposing 
what he felt for he was only friendsh!p ! 

She half regretted now that she had promised 
#0 quickly to drive with him when he seked her, 
Would be not think she had been forward and 

maldenly 1 

When they reached Yaranga they found the 

and the children pushing and 

be the first to get Into {t for fear 

ne oe should ve behind ; while 

Langdale was superintending the bestowal of 

he varfous hampers, for not only hed dinner to 
tea as well, 

was standirg by the slogie buggy, looking 

contemptuous sniff ab the young one’s 

forte to crowd into the waggonette all to- 


with the ‘fry!’ he called ont, 
d his alster drawing near, “ I 
the buggy. Mase oh coming with ne? 
chap; you can epin ng 
famcusly without the racket of the kids.” 

Bob did not know of the proposed arrangement 
between Dorothea and Germain, but was settling 
Tt all to his own satiafaction. 

Dolly’s face fell in dismay when she heard him. 
She had bsen locking forward with a keen antici- 
pation of delight to the quiet drive with Ger- 
main ; and now, if she should be obliged to go 
with the volsy crew in the tte | 

In spite of her half-formed regret at having 
promised the engineer that she would be his com- 
panion fn the buggy she could not prevent her 
aisappointment appearing on her face, 

Abel, with his eyes sharpened by love was 
quick to note the change, and came to her 


rescue, 
e am not going tp the buggy to-day,” he 


sald, 

'* Why not 1” demanded Bab, 

** Well, think that both you and Toughi to go 
In the waggonette, and keep the ‘kids,’ as you 
term them {n order,” 

Bob made a geature of disgust, 

a nolse they make {is Intolerable!” he 


“ All the more reaeon why you and I should 
try to keep them quiet. Your mother looks quite 
donemip already by theheat. Come, Bob, we will 
asslet her, and let your sister go with Nordlock 
In the buggy.” 

Bab locked at Abs for a moment as though he 
were not certain he was inhis right senses, Then 
he gave vent to a long, low whistle, and ejaculated, 
more forcibly, than elegantly, — 

* Well, I'm blowed! '' aud having thus eased 
his feelings, euffered bimeself to be led towards 
the waggonette and the ‘fry,’ leaving the const 
clear for the young German, who was not slow to 
=~ himself of the opportunlty thus afforded 


The gratefal glance Dolly gave Abel was some 
ttle consolation to him. It showed that she 
really had forgiven bim for his unlucky outburst 
that day. 

But ys 
smong 
and ite two occupants as it rolled along In front 
being so much less heavily laden than 


hts were gloomy ones as he eat 


waggon- 
otte {6 went much faster, and was soon oud of 


i 


i 


, his eyes following the buggy 





a 


His near presence threw a glamour over 
her, It was pleaenre evfficlent to elt beside 
him as they went ewiftly through the perfumed 
alr. 


When they arrived st the etation eome of the 
men came out to eee after the horces and put 
away the vehicles againet their return from the 
trip along the raile. 

the long drive had made the children hun- 
gry, and they were clamourons for something to 
eat, it was decided that they should hate dinner 
before going to see the lines ; consequently, ham- 
pers were unpacked, and the good things that had 
been brought were csgerly devoured by the hun- 
gry Mttle moutha, 

Toere were two persons, however, who did 
not seem blessed with ithe same healthy ap- 
petites aa ihe youngsters. One was Doily, 
bat no one made any rema:k about her slender 
repast; bat the other—-Abe!, bad to run the 
gauntlet of innumerable questions as to his 
want of appreciation of the good things before 
him, 

He jokingly parried all queries; but he wes 
not sorry when a move was msde to the cars, and 
this new Interest took several paira of inquisitive 
eyes away from himeel!, 

For several miles they went along the rails 
without any mishap, and then Abel, who had 
elected to go on the engine, and wae scanning 
the line through bis glazses, roared frantically to 
the man to put the break on and shut off eteam, 
doing the latter himself when he eaw the man 
wae too bewildered bo see what he meant. 

Only just in time was the train brough> to a 
standstill, and Abel’s face went white and his 
heart thumped against hia ribs as he recogulsed 
how narrowly the danger had been mlesed, 
and how near.his darling had been to a horrible 
death. 

Perbaps love is velfish ; anyway, in thad first 
moment of relief, Abel could think of nothing 
and no one save Dolly. She waa safe, he thanked 
Heaven for that, even though she mighi never 
be his 


The sudden stoppage of the train canzed a com- 
motion among the children, though they little 
knew the danger they had escaped. 

Germain Nordlock, who had been talking in 
low, loverlike tones to his fafr companion, knew 
something serous muz> have happened, bat not 
wishing to frighten elther Mrs, Lizgdale or her 
daughter, he told them if they would alt quiet he 
would Investigate the cause of the stoppage and 
come back and report to them. 

An exclamation, half anger, lf dismay, 
broke from his lips when he saw what had 
eccurred. 

'* Tt Is those infernal blacks !” he eald to Mark, 
who bad descended from the train, and with Abel 
and some of the men was Inveetigaticog what 
might bave been the ecene of a terrible accident 
but for Sargood’s promptitude, 

"6 This ts their work.” 

“ How can you tell?” 

“Tam as certain tt fa thelr doing av I can be 
of anything I did not see with my own eyes. 
Only this morning Bowman took a pilot- 
engine over the whole length of Une thav was 
completed by my orders, and {t was all right 
then, You do not think, Mr. Langdole, that I 
would have allowed your wife andi—and family 
to come if I had had the elightest suspicion of 
this 1’ 

"No, no—of course nob,” Mark retarned, 


y: 
“This,” to which the young engineer polnted 
with s gesture of dismay, was the complete 
wreckage of the line onward from the 
where they stood, the rails and sleepers 
been torn up and flang about fn wild confusion, 
while trees had been right scross the 
track, and to add to the con m, the — 
les were overthrown and the wires twisted and 


“To will take months to repair this damage, 
alr,” gald ove of the men, addressing Nordlock. 

"T know it,” he returned ; ‘‘ but still,{my only 
feeling is one of thankfulness at onr providential 
escape. It {fs horrible to think what might have 


ha liad the train gone only a few hundred 
sak fede” 
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“ Ay, slr, we may thank this gentleman,” io- 
dicating Abel, who stood a little apart 
the " Had it nob been for him there 
wonld have been a feartul smash, for I tell yo, 
sir, I was clean fiabbergazted when I saw It, and 
coulda’t move,” contiaued the man who had 
driven the 


Tals was the first Nordlock had heard of Abel's 


prompt action ta stopping the train, 


We all owe our lives to you, Sargood,” he 


te to his aide. 
abel aid Bob 


He had not thought of him when he did it. 


His sols remembrance was that Dolly was in the 


cars, 


*'It wae oothing,” he sald, rather roughly. 
**Would [t not be best to take the ladies aud 
childrea home and lavestigate afterwards! Tots 
is hardly a safe place for them now, the blacks 


may be modita 


an attack.” 
“They wonld 


psy them out for this! * 


“Sargood fs right. We had better get the 
wife and children home,” Mark said. “ We will 
0 slowly for fear any more of this devil’s work 


has taken alace we passed over the lines,” 


Bat both Abel and Germain polnoted ont that 


this was not Ikely, as there were men at in- 


tervals along there, wherear, where the damage 
bad occurred and beyond was much more lonely, 


there belng no police protection there, 


The party returned ia safety to Yaranga, but 
ib was long before the Incidents of that trip was 
forgotten, or how nearly the feativity of 
Obristmas day had been turned into disaster and 


mourning, 





CHAPTER IY, 


Tue damage caused by the aboriginals to the 

making he was cuperintending had 
the effect of curtailing Germain’s yieid to 
Yarangs, Mach as be would liked to have stayed 


line whose 


in Dolly’s near vicinity, he knew he could not, 


duty called him away to the works. Basides, he 
had registered a mental vow that he would make 


ths black fellows pay for thelr wanton destruc- 


tlon, and quist and almost effeminate as he 


looked, there was a good deal of determination 
underlying his character. He bad eet his mind 
apon punishing the perpetrators of the outrage, 
and he would try to do so, coat what it might, 

Dolly felt a strange feellog of disappolntbment 
when he announced his intention of leaving 
Yaranga and once more taking up his abode at 
the works; a presentiment of evil came over 
her ; there was no doubt about it ; she had given 
her love to this young stranger, and he—he had 
nob asked for fb, 

Teue, he had not asked for ib fa so many 
words, but there fs a language of the eye which 
ie nob hard to be understood, and Germain’s eyes 
had told Dolly as plainly as though his Mps had 
spoken it, that he was by no means Indifferent 
to her. He had scarcely left her side during the 
trip on the new railway, aud some of his utter- 
ances had been so lover-like that they had set 
her heart beating with a sort of flattering joy- 
fulnees and expectancy ; and now he was leaying 
thea—leaving her with a commonplace farewell, 

Dolly went out into the verandah, and there, 
unobserved as she thought, let her tears have 
their way, Bat she was not uncbserved,; one 
who was keen to note every movement of hers 
had seen her alip out. Hs had marked, too, the 
quivering Hp and glistening eye in which the 
ra Meg already rising, and » heavy sigh broke 

rom him, 


“Dally, Ubtle Dolly,” he whlapered to bim-. 


self, “‘ will you ever kaow how I love you} You, 
who have been the star bo guide me to a better 
Nfe, Oh! for my lost opportunities ! What a 
fool I have been fh the past, but with you by my 
side, there ls nothicg I would nob dare, That 
Germain, he cannot love you as I do, or he 


nob care to be thanked by hie rival. 


iy do that, there are too 
many of the men abont and black fellows ais 
cowardly. Tuey will attack one or two, and 
commit wanton damage like this when they think 
they are safe from interruption, but they are 
pretty careful of thelr own dusky carcases. Leb 
them look to [t, however, sooner or later, I will 








would nob go without one word,” then 
that she was convulsively, an almost 
overpowerlog im came over him to take her 
io his arms and kins her tears away. 

He restrained this mad impulse, however, aod 
eee ory ene ee be placed his hand over 
ers, 


Srv Langdale,” he sald, “is anything the 
matter?” 

She started when she felt the touch and 
tarned eagerly round, a soft light shining 
through the tears in her eyes, but when she saw 
Abel's handsome face bending down In tender 
solicitude, the light died away from her facs, and 
she turned petulently away. 

"Why did he come to worry her, she did not 
want him!,” she thought ungraclonsly, but she 
did not speak her thoughts alond. 


** You are ia trouble,” Abel continued, “ Can 
I help you in any way!” 
" Tt—Ie — only— the — beat!” she sobbed, 


trying hard to speak in dignified fashion, but 
falling lamentably. 

“TI daresay the Incident of this afternoon upset 
you ; but there is no need for fear, Misa Lang- 
dale, After this day’s work the abor! will 
take good care to keep out of the vicinity of the 
scene of their latest exploit.” 

“You think,” eagerly, “ they will nob go near 
the works at present 1” 

Something like an anathema rote to Abel’s lips, 
but he resolutely choked {t back, All hér solici- 
tude was for his rival. Shecould think of nothing 
but the engineer, her teare were for him ! 


“T am sore of it!" ha sald, calmly, though she | YOU 


little dreamed of the tumult of love and jealousy 
that was raging In his heart. 

“Tam so glad,” she said, “I—I was afraid 
they might attack the works, and {t would be 

if avy one were speared,” 

"There is a very remote chance of that, I should 
say; besides, the men there ate well armed. 
There ie no need for anxlety, M‘ss Langdale,” 

“TI bave never thanked you, Mr. Sargood,” 
Dolly sald, « sudden remembrance of what he had 
done coming to her; ‘'father told me that but 
for you we might all have been killed.” 

"To was very little that I did. Dolly, it was 
only of you that I thought when I saw destruction 
lo darkly in front of us. Ihad no memory 
of anything else, to save you was my only aim.” 

‘*Io was very good of you,” she murmered, 
scarcely knowing what toeay. 

“To was selfish, I have no doubt, to forget 
everyone else ; but how could I think of anybody 
gave you, my darling!” 

His passion had at last overstepped the bounds 
to which he had tried to confine It, and would 
have fall sway. 

She started, and rose to leave him, but he 
barred the a before her with his 
arms outstretched Imploringly, the moonlight 
falling on his face, and making him look strangely 
pale as he poured out his impassioned words,— 

“ Nay, do not leave me, Listen to what I have 
tosay. Dolly, Httle Dolly, I love you so well. 
You have twined yourself round my heart, I 
was nearly mad to-day when I f you might 
be killed. Abi forgive me, I did not mean to 
speak, to tell you bow much I love you; but for 
mercy’s sake do not say sgain that you hate me, 
I cannct bear it!” 

The moon—s silver disc flooding the whole 
garden with light—shone on the faces of the pair 
as they stood on the verandah, the man's 
working with strange sgitation, the girl's tearful 
and quivering. 

The cicadas were shriliing In the dry grass 
and shrabs, the frogs croaking in the pond, to be 
answered bya distant croak from the creek, all was 
peacefal in the stlll moonlight; only human 
passlons were astir-—baman love, human jealousy, 
and human hate wereall warring in Abel Sargood’s 
heart, though at present love held the mastery. 

“Dolly, my darling!" he went on, rapidly, 
“can you anderstand my love! Had you been 
killed to-day, I should not have cared to survive, 
My only hope lately has been that you might 
look more kindly upon me, I know Iam nob 
worthy of you, bat yon might make of me what 
you will, There ts nothing I would not do to 


please you, only do not say again thab you hate 
me.’ 


There was silence for a moment between them, 
then Dorothea sald gents 

“Tam sorry that I said that to-day |!” 

nh do not hate me?” 

vo ! »” m f 4 

am you will try to think kindly of me!” 

€ es ! ” 

Dorcthea’s own heartache was her more 
gentle to the man before her. She was 
to know what f was to cherleh a hopeless passion, 
She could feel for the boundary rider, though 
she could never retarn bis love, 

Abel Sargood’s heart bounded at the gentleness 
of her tones, Aga drowning man will clutch at 
& straw, so he jumped at the faint that she 
in time would learn to love him tf only he were 
patient enough. 

" You will give me some little hope, something 
to take with me to the solfiude of the station,” 
he said, eagerly, taklog her handsinhts. ‘* Dolly, 
I will wais ten years, if only at the end 
I might know you would be mine!” 

She did ont baietedlty draw her hands out of 
hia close clasp, only gently tried to disengage 
them, softly and c her tones fell upon bis 
ears, riogiug the death-kuell of his hopes. “TI 
am 20 sorry,” she sald, *‘ but I cannot do what 

ou ask,” 
we Dolly!” the anguish fo his voice made her 
pause, for a moment, but It’ was only for o 
moment, then she went on, “Ib is better you 
should know the truth, I can never] love 


"You love another 1” 

Even in the moonlight he saw the hob blushes 
riae to her face, and involuntarily he clenched his 
hand. It was well for Germain Nordlock that he 
was beyond his reach at that moment, Abel felt 
that he could have crushed the life out of bis suc- 
cessful rival, 

** You love another ?” 

"You have no right to ask me that ques- 
tiop,” she sald to the second. repetition of the 

uery. 
“ Saat it, but in pity answer me,” 
es do. ) 

Freee en ve ty 

** Ye-o-es,’ whispered, . ally, as 
thongh afraid of even the winds learning her 


secret. 

"JJ knew 16,” he cried. From the first 
moment he came among us, I feared that man. 
Do not tremble so, , you could not help lov- 
fog him any more than I could help loving you. 
Well, I have been an man all my life, 
what else could I expect now?” 

“ Bat you are not angry?’ 

'' Angry with you! Ob, no; [tie my fate to 
go through the world unloved.” ; 

Something in the hopeless words touched 
her. 

“ Bat we may be friends,” she sald softly, 

“Friends, friende,”. he repeated, absently. 
* How can we be friends 1” 

She drew back, somewhat hurt that her offer 
of friendship had been thus received. 

‘If you do not wish-——” she sald, 

“Bat I doy’ he cried eagerly. ‘' I wish always 
to be frlenda with you, little Dolly. It was not 
of that I was thinking. If you want a friend 
you can rely upon me now and fn the future.” 

on ee ee Se 

‘¢Tell me one thing, Dolly, before I go, if—if 
Nordlock bad not come, do you think you could 
have cared for met’’ ‘ 

" Not in the way you mean; I liked you as 4 
friend, nothing more.” 

* And he fs very dear to you }” 

For 8 moment Dorothea hesitated. Germalo 
had not asked her to be his wile, bat she was 
sure that he loved her, his eyes had told 


her eo, 

After that moment's she ralsed her 
eyes bravely to those ones bent eo 
seratinizingly upon her in the Hiant moon- 
light. ; 
ie ) dear,” ahe sald, “' that°were he to die I 
should pray to be taken too,” 


"Tam answered,” he returned in a strangely 





quiet voice, Tell your father,” he went on, 
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a 7 
“that I shall mot remain at Yaranga to- life be had led for so many years had not dulled 
, his cepacity for sufferiog or the acuteness of his 


night.” A 
f we I thought you were golog to stay fore 


a, thik—this damage 
te a good deal of hard 
msy as well see 


ge. 
The hot summer's night drew to a close ; the 
prowling about seeking 
they coula get, by fair means or 
tting on the air of {nnccence which 
lstinguishes them in the daylight when seeing 
e they could create the 
devastation among herds and fiocks which marks 
their nocturnal rambles ; the kangaroos that had 
been themeelves in the fern-tree 
fant moonlight, etarted aside 
the intruder’s path and went to seek some 
covert ere the dawn broke ; the aweet scents of 
the bush grew stronger 
the birds began to flutter In the leaves of the 
delights of another day ; 
satin the forks of the trees, 
avd growled and spat as the Intrader passed, but 
to one and all alike he was unheeding, he might 
have been on s sun-parched, arid desert for ought 
hg, or felt of the beantles of nature around 


At length physical weariness made Iteelf felt, 
and his tired limbs refased to support him avy 
g himself down under the 
ty buoya-banya, he buried his 
head {n his arms and lay there motionless, haif- 
hidden fn the dry scrub. 

“Dolly, Dolly,” he murmured, as though 
‘ ome mournful satisfaction even in 

ting her name, “you have Killed ali that 

| made life endurable to me, yet think nob, wy 
that I blame you ; not av your door doss 
It Me; you could not help fb; ft was my mis- 
fortune that we should have met only for thts. 
Never again can I know any joys in my sombre 
Better far bad you run a dagger into 

that pain would have been but brief, 
this—Heaven ! I cannot bear it,”—he added 
with a sudden burst of fury, *‘to see her, to 
know that she fe the wife of another, No, sooner 
| than that wonld I strike him dead, even while 
her soft arms cling round him, and her kisses 
still linger on bis ips, dead, so that no memory 
of the love, which should be mine, but which be 
bas stolen, could come to him fm the dark and 
silent tomb to which my vengeance would con- 


him. 

” with a wild laugh that was horrible 
in Ita mirthlessness, "we should be equal, for I 
should not live to bear her scorn.” 


“T have altered my 


work ; inetead of idlipg here 
what help I can give.” 

He knew, and Dorothea knew 
was nob the real restop, but nefther remarked 


them no one would 


how It Is to your father and 
Wetle Dorothy, take this from 
your—friend,” and before she could understand 
what he was about to do, or make any effort to 
down, and taking her fn 
ips to hers in one kiss of 


in the morning alr, 


vent it, he wane 
bits armé pressed ] 
long drawn-out sweetness. 
He knew he ought not to have done it; but 
then he was human and far from perfect, and the 
e. 


grey dreariners of my fature existence, 
for without you, Dolly, life will be a blank. If 
of euch anone as I am can avail 
your happiness will be sesured, 


there were some 


ss 
Sere i52 


zs 


a 


Somz rather miserable days followed for Dolly 
at Yarangs. She was anheppy both on Abel's 
account and on her own. 
Neither the boundary-rider nor the engineer 
during the week after 
done to the rails, and she grew 


3 
s 


i 
B 
2 


her face at the remembran 
indeed love her well, 


i 


main had never 


ay 


ik 


rf 


y of her preference 

he was golng to help with 
Could the two have come 
some harm happened to 


Her greates) fears were 


z 


eg 
ELE 
2 


for Nordlock ; in an 
pretty certain to get the 
his much slighter physique. 

ht come of a mecting be- 
not mention her fears 
not asked ber to be hie 
ho t to take any in- 
from laying bare 
: bat her anxiety made 


ft 


g 
$ 
s 


i 


falled her, and Mark 
that for over a week 
ordlock had put in an° 





had come to Dolly, she moped about £0, and Bob 
openly gave tt as his opinion that she must be fa 
love; but when he saw his chsfiiog only made 
the tears rize to’ her eyes, he gave over teasing 
her, and left her to the solitude she coveted. 

One dey when she came in from = solitary 
walk, she found the homestesd In somewhat of 
a commotion. All too soon ehe learnt the cause, 
One of the workmen had come from the etation 
to see Mark, 

On being interrogated by Langdale, he eald be 
came to know whether the engineer was there, 

** Here, man!” exclaimed Mark fn surprise, 
“what made you think he was here i” 

" Well, you see, eir, we b’afot seon bim since 
yesterday, and as we don’t quite know how to go 
on without him, we thovght we'd better send 
here,” the man returned, 

Mark looked grave. 

“Did he eay nothirg as to where he wne 
going,” he asked, 

No, sir, bot Bowman thinks he went after 
the blacks, he were very riled agio them,” 

'¢ Were any seen, do you knowu i” 

“} heard some gins were about the place, bat 
I didn’t eee ‘em myself.” 

“ And the men think he went in eearch of the 
black fellows ?” 

§ Yes, sir; he took bie revolver.” 

“Did no one go with him }” 

“ Well, you see, most o’ the men were hard ab 
work on the line, and he told Bowman ae ib was 
only the wimen he needn’s come, be only were 
golug te eee what they were after and whether 
they were up to mischief, but as he éidu’t come 
back we got anxious like, and so I come here.” 

* He is not here,” Mark eald, "I hope nothing 
serious has happened to him, Was Mr. Sargood 
at the station ?” 

He come there nigh a week ago, but finding 
he were not wanted he went away egaiv.” 
“Well, my man, I think some of you had 
better institute a search for Mr. Nordlock, 1 
fear he Is Jost in the bush.” 

Ib waa at this moment Dolly came up. 

Who Is lost in the busb, father }” she asked, 
anxiously. 

“ Well, we don’t know for certain, dear, only 
Mr, Nordlock {s missing,” he replied. 

‘§ Missing 1” the word sent & deadly chili 
through her heart. 

She had feared some unknown evil wes im- 
pending, but this was horrible. ‘* Lost In the 
bush.” Only those living in Australia know the 
terrible Import of the words. 

“Father, send for Mr, Sargood *” abe sald, 
harriedly. She would hardly acknowledge even 
to herself that she had any suspicions concern- 
ing the boundary-rider, but yet she wanted to 
be convinced that he had no hand fm bie rival's 
disappearance. 

“A very good thought, my law,” Mark re- 
turned; "he knows the bush se well #* any 
bush-ranger, Bob shall ride to the hat and see 
if be is there.” 

Tell him to come here, Bob; say that I wish 
to speak to him about something ;” she whis- 
pered to her brother as he was preparing to ride 
off. ‘* Bring him back with you.” 

# All right, old girl, I understand,” and Bob 
nodded sagaciously, being, however, quite at sea 
in his conjectures as to the cause of her earnest 


ners, 

How Dolly lived through the honrs that fol- 
lowed she could never afterwards tell. Evory 
kind of fear aersiled her in turn. How eagerly 
she awaited her brother's return, going down to 
the gate and anxlously looking down the road 
though she was aware that hours musb elapi 
before he could come back. 

When at last her patience was rewarded by 
hearing the sound of horses’ hoofs, she waa 
disappointed to find that it was Bob returning 


alone. 

“ Did you not see him?” she asked, eagerly. 

"T saw bim, and I gave bim your message.” 

He would not come!” despairir z’y. 

“No, he atarted ab once to search for Nord- 
lock, Tell your sfster,” he said, "that I have 
not forgotten my promise, I cawnot come to 
Yaranga now, as there fs no time to be lost, but 
perhaps I may do so afterwards,” 
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FP a Romans ae what comfort she could out 
somewhat enigmatical message. 

A certain thrill of satisfaction came over Abel 
when he first heard his rival was missing. Nord- 
ag oa wes her love might turn to him. 


pray to be taken too,” recurred to him, and ex- 
to any faint hope that had began to 
in heart. 

He had promised to be her friend, and now was 
the time to show his 


the mastery over his soul, bub the good angel 
Bay apes ab o~ ‘isi 

“ For your sake, my ve, to save you 
pain, Iwill do what mau may towards the re- 
covery of your lover,” be murmured aloud 
unconsciously. 

Oace he had wished that Nordlock might get 
lost In the bush, and now that this had occurred 
he waa going to do his best to extricate him from 
the dilemma into which he had fallen, 

Love had parified some of the dross from Abel 
Sargood’s nature. Hopslew as it was, his affec- 
tlon for Dolly had ennobied him, and raised him 
from the slough into which his extravagancies 
had planged him. He was ao better man now 
than In the day Mark Langdale had first held out 
a helping hand to bim. 

His first care was to ride to the station and 
glean what information he could from the work- 
men; his next to organise them {nto search 
parties, giving them directions as to the 
course they should pursue, so that they, boo, 
should not be lost in the bush, 

He did not like the information he received. 
He fancied that the gins might have been sent 
down as a ruse. 

Nordlock mast be known to the aboriginals as 
the chief mover in laying tue line of rails; and 
perhaps they thought ff they murdered him the 
Banyip would be propitiated, and no more Iron 
monsters would be allowed to come tearing 
through ths land whic! had been theira before 
the white man est his encroaching foot upon it, 

He knew bow ths biacks feared the Banylp, 
that evil spirit of terrible aspect and fierceness, 
who gioated in the destruction of human life, and 
sometimes murdered the people of neighbouring 
tribes to appease him, and, therefore, would be 
only too delighted at the opportunity of sacrificing 
a white enemy should one fali into their power. 


£368 
Le 


For hours Abel Sargood rode through the | bet. 


bueh, one of the meu going with him, as it was 
judged better not to go elogly ; and fe was 
arranged tha, should any trace of the 

be discovered, the coo-ee, that cry which 
can be heard for ralles through the clear Austra- 
lian alr, should be used to acquaint the other 
searchers with the fact, and guide them to the 
epot, 

As they rode Abel’s keen syes wers looking on 
every side for any indication of tral; but for a 
long time nothing rewarded his scrutiny. 

He was feverishly anxious to find his rival ; 
the conviction had forced itself upon him that he 
could never be more to Doily than a friend, even 
were Germain removed from his path. Tt was 
for hie darling’s sake he was doing this. He 
would try to deserve her friendship; and he 
could not bear to think of her dead—for she had 
eald she would pray notto survive him. And 
grief, he thought, would be very likely to killa 
girl of her sensitive temperament, 


Nordlock must be found if he were in the land the 


of the living ; if he were not—-~” 

Bat Abel did not care to contemplate this 
possibility with the comsequent despair it would 
cause to the gi) he loved. 

The long, hot day was drawing to a close, and 
Abel was beginning to feel tired and disspirited at 
theie want of success, when he was su 
ebartled out of the desponding reverie Into whi 
he had fallen by the man exclaining,— 

“J ase something moving behind those bunya- 


_ bumyas.” 


Abel looked keenly In the direction of the tall 
pines Indicated by his companion, and could dis- 





: 


make out some dusky forms stealthily 


al ; 
1 he ejaculated. 
Ay, slr. They’re up to eome deviiry, I'll 
arrant, Shall we coo-ee to tell the others!” 
“ And startle the biackfellows! No, Shine, 
that would never do, If those rascals have Mr. 
Nordlock prisoner they would murder him 
ab once if they discovered our vicinity. We 
must use stratagem to find out what they are 
doing !” 
Ia obedience to his 


E 


Shine fastened 


Then the two men went swiftly bat silently on 
of the aboriginals, The denelty of the 
them, enabling them to keep the 

aight without being discovered them- 

Was some 

ks 


i 
il: 


time, however, 
to get near enough to them to see 
were about, 
halted at last, and then gliding 
to tree, as silently as shadows, 
panion managed to approach close 
igh to view their proceedings. 
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‘' By Jove!” Abel muttered tinder his breath, 
German hes more pluck then I gave him 
I am glad for little Dolly’s sake he fe 
not a poltroon,” ; 
“What are we to do, air!” whiepsred the 
man, “ they are tying him to a tree now.” 
“ Are your revolvers ready, Shine?’ Abel 
rapidly, " Qaick, there is no time to lose. 


8 

tive, ‘‘ they will sacrifice him to their evil spirit 
ff we do not prevent them. I think we can 
mavage five or six a‘plece. Let us coo-se 
together to apprise the others, and rash simal- 
at these black devila, Are you ready } 

Now for tt,” 
Ciear and loud rang out the coo-ee startling 
ouck; the bone wes oll Weanling ecg ie 
: was still vibrating through the 
clear alr, sending s ray of hope to the prisoner's 
heart, when it was followed by the sharp report 
revolvers in succession, and four or 
five blacks rolled over on the dry scrab, sent to 
their last account by the death-dealing weapons 

of the whites. 


and 

impunity, many a settler on his return to his 
80 but having found his defenceless wife 
and children horribly butchered in cold blood, 
returned to them, and one snatched ap a spear, 
determined that — should not escape 
them, the Banyip should have his victim yet. 


(Continued on page 112 } 





AMON GST THE WIGS. 


—10!— 


For once it wouldappear Vor Populi was righ, 
And this was the history of affairs: 

John Voss—a withered, miserly, close-fisted old 
heathen—had quarrelled with all his relative: 
except two pale, fatr-haired girls who lived with 
him because had nowhere else to live, and 
waited on him that dogged sense of duty 
which they perhaps had inherited from some hard- 
headed ances 


was toa lank young schoolmaster, and 
= day had been fixed on the strength 
a 
The lawyer alowly shock his head. 


lac 
sneered Dick Burney, 

‘That's what I'd lke te- know mayeelf,” 
observed Mrs, Frost, scornfally. 

The girls took counsel with thelr friend, the 
lawyer, and decided to rer the old farm from 
Barney at a reasonable rate, and go into what 
the lawyer called the “ bee business.” 

‘* There's always a demand for honey,” he sald, 
“and you've a tolerable stock of bee-hivee, 


rf 


and there’s pleaty of white clover and flowers 
try 
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prenayner py mg Ope | ae 
garden sta you 

pny hee You never was afraid 
I know two or three old who 
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to board, and there’s the two upstair rooms to 
and you always e along with old folks. 
board ain’t much, but it is something.” 

So matters were settled, Lottle and the 
echoolmaster resigned themselves to a few more 
years of tedious waiting, and Nellie wrote a 
sorrowfal note to the village carpenter that it was 
of no use g of matrimony at present, to 
which the carpenter, who had an old mother, two 
aunts, and a crippled brother, could not bat 
accede, however unwillingly, ~ 

“T only ong he moodfly observed, “that I 
pred og any he other world Jong enough to 
give old John Voss a plece of my mind |” 

"Ned !” sald his mother, '* that’s et" 

"TI feel profane,” sald Ned. ‘* And euch apices 
girl as Nellie Hurst Ir, too!” 

The alsters hed spent shelr lives in endaring, 
and they had no Idea of flinching now. It was 
hard, but they were used to hardships, They 
Started bravely In the bee business, looked 
sharply after the young chickens and pullete, and 
planted early lettuce in a home-made cold frame, 
constructed by Ned Dale, and they took two 
venerable old men to board at ten shillings a week 
"Smeal ts ch 

ne himeelf by splitting 
all the firewood needed, and whitewashing the 
back kitchen In a somewhat streaky manner— 
for which he pald himself by coi fisating a 
rusb-coloured which he found on a shelf out 


“A box on em,” said he, ‘All the old wigs 
John Voss ever wore out, I calculate. He was 
always dreadfal partickler about hie wigs—never 
wore one more than three years, Some on ’em’s 
mouse-eat, bud this ’ere’s In pretty good condition. 
mee ore no objection to my having it, I 
spose 

“You are welcome to ft,” sald Nellie with a 


sigh. 

was something in the aight of Uncle 
John’s wig that brought back the old daye with 
leasant distinctness re 


unp. . 
wai inn of Di nd te 
a n an 
dark red wig which fitted him eo i. 
Daniel grinned with {mpertarbable good- 
amour, 


very well for you to laugh, Simon 
Chute,” sald he, ‘‘but you’ve » thatch of grey 
halr of your own, and I’m as bald as a bestle ! 
Old wigs comes in mighty handy once in awhile 
now, I tell you |” 


“What did you dream about Uncle Jobn, 
Daniel }” asked Lottie, with a sort of terrible 
fascination in the subject. 

“Wall, fust night 1 dreamed he was a-knock- 
log at the south door like one possessed, a-try- 
ing to get In—and the queerest of all: was 
hadn't no wig on! Tell you I felt sort of gallty 
when I woke up!” 

“Well?” inter} -cted Lottfe. 

‘* Wall, next night he’d somehow fo. He 
was sort.o’ hunting round coca, with the 
big. braes candlestick In his and 


bar 
B 


biessed if he wasn’t bald-headed ! Well, 
I waked up all in a cold aweat and ses I to my- 
ref. ' Darn everythtng—here goes!’ and I jest 
twliched off the wig an’ flapg ft on the floor. 
Well, last aight I tled my head up in a ban- 
danner hand . ‘Old man, if ye want 
your old momee-eat wig,’ says I to myself, ‘I 
won't stand fn your way.’ And, if you'll be- 
Neve me, I dreamed of him the third time! An’ 
he was In the wash-house this time with his 





candle a-countin’ over the wigs, True's you live 
he was!” 

" Dante,” sald Lottie, “ you mustn’t wear 
Unele John’s wigs any more,” 

“Ent” squ the old man. 

“No,” said the gir 9“ We'll buy you a new 
one—Nelifle and l—cr we'll make you a nice 
litvle black silk ekull-cap.” 

“Sach as Mr, B'ack’s father weare! Wall, 
that iighilop & igi " eo rode bleared 
eyes up. ‘’ Done tea ni” 

" Go downstairs and bring up the old box,” 
said Lottie, ‘and we'll burn them. I ought to 
have thought of it before.” 

Danlel obeyed with alacrity, and with a long 
breath Lottie began to take out the relies of 
poor old John Voas’s laat years. 

"Most too good to barn, ain't they?” said 
Danlet God, “Eh, what’s that? A 


folded ! It can’t be nothing put awa 
folded paper g put awny, | 


Bat Lottle did not snswer him. She could not 
have spoken a word had her life depended on It, 

It was an ancient, yellow plece of “legal 
cap” that she had taken ap, mouse nibbled at 
one or two edges, discoloured with dust and 
damp, bat nevertheless legible and plain—the 
will by which John Voes had bequeathed all his 
earthly possessions to his two cousins, Lottie and 
Nellie Hurst, “his only friends and faithfol 
purses and companions for the last five years,” 
as he phrased ft, 

Thare fs a variety of opinions on everything 
tbat happens in this world, 

Tbe parsovu, who was a dabbler fn trans- 
ote enya pera e ‘omg cf instances je 
prove 6 whole thing cropped out o 
the wearing ot old John’s wig by Daniel Good— 
electrical currents, animal magnetism, and all 
that sort of 

Lottie Horst, who had a atrain of sentiment 
in her nature, inwardly believed that old Voss’s 
wraith hed actually appeared to Danie) [n order 
to right the wrongs induced by his own 


fie Black sald — 


* There was n0 accounting for things, and as 
long a the will was safe and sound, he shouldn’s 

to ” 

“ Bat what nonsense you are all talking,” sald 
Nellie, quietly. “What fs there supernatoral 
about {t? Danfel Good was hunting in the old 
-box, whab was more natural than that he 
should find something that was concesied there} 
And why shou.dn’) he dream of Uncle John 
under Uncle John’s own roof }”’ 

‘* Nelife allays hits the right nafl on the head,” 
sald Ned Dale, who was already planufog a new 
wing to the Dale homestead, big enough to hold 
himself and his bride. 


4 








ot tava a™ peal mice” es 

—— sabre ”—an 
ordinary sabre with a small firearm {n the hilt, 
which is discharged when the blade fs pushed 
against a resisting scarface. 

ExrorveD cleanliness is In the public 
schools of Copenhagen. times a week the 
puplis have to bathe at the schools, and, while 

are disporting themselves in the swimming 
thelr clothes sre purified in steam ovens. 

Is 0 twelve and a-half miles from the 
of ‘Chek, there fe a mountain of 
alum, which, fa addition to belong a natural 
, Is a source of wealth for the ia- 
of the country, who dig from it yearly 
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FLOWER OF FATE. 
—20:— 
CHAPTER I. 


“Ws must pub up the card again, Amy.” 

Amy Watson rose from her sewlog, and went 
to a shelf in the «mall back-parloar. 

“I think {6 does good, don’t you!” went on 
her mother, as the girl approached with a large 
white card, “apartment” printed on it In good- 
alzed letters. 

Amy sighed. 

‘*T suppose ft does ; but so few people seem to 
come down our street,” 

Mrs, Watson's thin hands trembled ; there was 
& quiver fo her voice as she replied,— 

“ Never mind, darling; pat it up. We can 
but pray and hope,” 

Amy mounted on » chair, and put the card 
in the window; then sat down again to ber 
rowing. 

* How far have you got, mother?” she arked, 


y- 

Mra, Wateon looked down st the yards of kilt. 
Ing that Iay on the ground. 

** Nearly to the eud, dear,’ she answered, 
pstiently. 

Amy worked on in silence; the only sound 
was the buzz and burr cf the sewing machine used 
by Mrs, Watson. The girl's small fingers wero 
tollirg on swiftly. 

** Amy,” said Mrs, Watson, after a pause, “ Tom 
has not written for a fortnight.” 

** Oh | he Is busy, no doubt,” 

Mrs, Watson sighed. 

“*Too busy to write to his mother!” ehe ead, 
lowly. 

An expression of pain filtted across the girl’s 
sweet face, 

“Dearest,” she sald, gently, we live fo this 

let village, and an hour seems a day; but 

‘om is in the city, and there, you know, 
hours seem minutes, there fs so much to do. 
We shall have a letter to-xaorrow, I expect.” 

How patient she was! how good! Poor Amy 


Wateon !—not yet twenty, aud doomed to a life of. 


self-sacrifice and labour, 

Sometimes she was t'mpted to envy other 
girls as paseed the window, laughing and 
gay, while sad tolling, tolling to keep her 
mother {n comfort and the lttle home to- 


ge . 

‘Amy Watson,” the nelghbours would cry, 
" poor atapid thing ! always working, never walk- 
ing or playiog. Why can’t she be socisble! 
Stuck up, I suppose, because her father was » 
parson ; and her bréther must needs be a fins 
gentleman }” 

Amy guessed a Ilttle ab what passed through 
thelr minds, butshe heeded ft not, She was a 
lady born and bred, Even bad times been easier 
she would never have made great friends with her 
neighbours, for thelr vulgarity jarred, and their 
methods of life [ill-suited her, She was proud, 
but it was nob fake pride that lived fn her 
heart. 


Mrs. Watson moaned loudly about the 
indignity of coming down to dressmaking and 
letting apartmente—she, the daughter of a 
naval captain, the widow of the Rev. Arthur 
Watson. 

Bat the Ohrietian spirit of her dead father 
lived in Amy's heart. She wae ever cheerful, 
resigned, Indastrious, and her work bronght good 
results. Her dainty sewing was apprecia' by 
all women around, and an cccasional commercial 
traveller oceupled their beat bedroom for a few 
nights together. 

One thing alone troubled Amy-—her brother 
Tom, handsome, good-natured, luxurious Tom. 
Bat the trouble was locked In her breast, aad 
from her lps came nothing bat love, excuses, 
admiration, ~ 


The Watsons lived in the small village of 
Bentley, where the Rev. Arthur had cfficlated ss 
carate on a miserable stipend ; and here, after his 
death, hie widow and daughter elected to rema!n, 
only from the more comfortable home to 
this small dwelling. 

It was autumn time, the days were dark now 
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aban early hour, and Amy, after sewing away for 
some time, chatting as easily as she could to her 
mother, rose and lit the gas, not without a little 
sigh over the expense. 

Bat work had to be finished; and after laying 
the tea things on the table, and putting the 
kettle to boll, Amy eettled down again to the 
gown which she had promised for the following 
afbernoon. 

While the mother and daughter were sltting 
thus they heard the sound of volces out In the 
street, and the tramp of fest, 

*' Strangers !" sald Amy, Instantly, ‘no one in 
Bontley has a voice like that—llsten, mother.” 

As she spoke a sweet, clear, strong girl’s voice 
rang out on the quiet evening air, singing the 
verge of some well-known song apparently, for a 
chorus of other voices chimed fn at the end. 

“What a sweet elnger!” exclaimed Amy, for 
once forgetting her work, rising to listen. 

The second verse was sung just outelde thelr 
window. Amy tried to peer Into the gloom, 
but could only see @ mufilsd-looking cluster of 


ple 

“ What can ft be, Amy?” cried. Mrs, Watson. 
* Io ls nob Notwood fair i” 

“No. Hash, mother, we can hear them 
talking.” 

Amy sat down, and began her sewing again, 
Oateide the group bad apparently come to a 
standstill, . 

"TI can go no farther!” said a man’s voice, 

“ Nor I," chimed tn another, 

‘Poor fragile creatures |” cried the girl's volca 
that bad jast ceased aloging. '* Why, we’re worth 
twenty of them—aren't we, Vera!” 

"T.et Vera alone, She's fast asleep on a door- 
step,’’ laughed the first speaker. 

“Te shel” retorted the girl. ‘ More like she 
is dragging your great bag along somehow, Mr. 
Natbanlel de Mortimer.” 

"Do her good, too,” Amy heard Mr, Nathaniel 
do Mortimer declare. 

“ Ugh ! you brute!” exclaimed the girl, " Bat, 
bere, we can’t stand on this spot for ever. Show 
begins at eight, you know. I'm golng to look for 
a roof to cover my head.” 

“You won’é have far 
another voice. 
the window,” 

** So there ig!” declared thegirl, “ Well, you 
Tellows can go on higher ; this ls my roost, unless 
they are too ruinous—te, ta |” 

"Will you take Veral” asked Mr, de 
Mortimer, 

“Will I take Verai” repeated the gicl, scof- 
fingly, '‘I€I don’t who willf Auswer me that, 
Mr, Nathanial.” 

She rapped sharply ab Mrs, Watson's door as 
she spoke, 

Awgy let her sewing slip to the floor, 

" Mother they want to come here. 
we doi” 

“We can’t take anyone who fs not quite 
respectable, Amy,” Mrz, Watson answered, 
nervously. 

Amy nodded, and went to open the door, A 
slender, graceful form stood on the atep. It was 
almost too dark to see the face, but Amy felt 
instinctively that 16 was of extraordinary charm 
——probably a match to the voice that now sank 

te conventionalism addressed her. 

"You have apartments to let?" 

** Yes, madam,” answered Amy. : 

“Can I see them ?- I want a bedroom, with a 
good-eised bed or two small ones; and if you 
have & sitting-room——” 

"We have,” answered Amy again, and still 
she hesitated. 

The stranger on the doorstep had a batter 
view of Amy than Amy had of her. She noted 
in an instant the ladylike exterfor, and the gentle 
bearing. 

‘' Perhaps I ought to tell you first who I am,” 
sald the stranger, frankly. “I am Miss Mar- | s 
guerite Delane, the prima donna of a small 
operatic company that ia about to give a week's 
performance fn the villages scattered about here, 


to look,” observed 
"Tarn round—there's a card fa 


What shall 


I have also a younger member of the company | softl 


with me called Miss Vera de Mortimer. Now, if 


thing she fen’t on to-night | 
the tea. How alice, 
much ; I’m used to roughing it.” 


herself in making some toast, feeling still dazed 
and delighted at the good news that the rooms 
were taken. 
she found Vera stretched on the sofs, covered 
with a shawl, fast asleep, and Miss Delane with 
her hab tossed off; her fingers barled ta her 
short, dark, clustering hair, conulng to herself 
from a roll of 


langb. 
do bother me. 
that’s ons thing. It is only jast seven o'clock, 
fan’ 16,” 


and knelt down and lit 
hastily poured out some tea and mumbled away 
ab her words, 


ab the tired form on the sofa. 


would just give her a look up onee or so d 
the evening. I am afraid she fsn’t strong.” 


wish she was ; she shouldn't be In this life mach 
longer, I can tell you. 
child, our baritone. A beast I call him, but I’m 
what you call plain-spoken,” 


as I am in the company I mean to look 
—De Mortimer or no De Mortimer.” 


oblige me by tellidg me where I conld get a bed 
for the night.” 

Amy hesitated no longer ; Mies Dalane’s frank- 
ness was to her liking. 

“We have never taken fn any of your pro- 
fession before, but I am quite eure If we are 
mutually sgreed aboud the rooms you will be a 
good recommendation for any that may come.” 

Miss Dalane laughed, musically, 

* You are very, very kind,” she sald. ‘ Now 
eae ee eee ee price, if you 
pleae f' 

Ina very few minutes the two girls had re- 
connoitred the dainty, humble apartments, and 
all was settled. 

" Now if you geb me some tea very quickly I 
will call in my friend. Poor child, ehe has 
dropped down on a doorstep with fatigue. I 
should think we have marched milles to-day.” 

Marguerite Delane ran down the stairs and 
out into the street, while Amy joined her 
mother, 

“ Actresses, Amy!” cried Mrs. Watson, fn 
horror, when alone. “My dear, fb cannot be. 
Think of oor position, What will the neigh- 
bours say ! Your father-——” 

“Dearest, have you forgotten when the 
travelling circus came round years ago, how 
father took the clown, poor creature, Into our 
house and nureed him, We have our rent to 
meet, It may be months before anyone comes to 
Bentley and wants rooms, The money they pay 
will help us considerably. You need a rest, and 
with this asalstance I can relieve you of your 
share of sewing. Losides, I liked her face, 
mother, and I admired her truthfulnese.” 

‘© You koow best dear,” sighed Mrs. Watson. 

Amy kissed her mother. 

“Now to make tea, The kettle bolls, and 
here they are.” 

** Oar luggage we will bring back. with us to- 
night from the hall, Mlas Wateon,” Miss Delane 
observed, as she passed through the narrow hall, 
half supporting a young figare with her arm. 

“* This is my friend, Vera—Vera of the golden 
locks I call her, but she fs so sleepy. Good 
Ah! I can smell 
Don’t fass yourself too 


She passed on up the stairs, and Amy busl 


When she carried the tea upstatrs 


paper, 
“My lines for to-night,” she said, with a 
“Tm up in the music, bat the words 
It fen’s far back to the hall, 


“That's all.” Amy ‘oy the testray down 
t 


fire, while the other 
‘© Won't you wake her?” asked Amy, glancing 
"Yes, In a few minutes, Bat I wish you 
* Poor thing!” said Amy, sympathetically. 
‘Ia she your sister ?” 

Miss Delane shook her head vigorously. 

“Lorl no, my dear!” she answered, 


She's De Mortimer’s 


Amy smiled, 

ve does she not go to her father!” she 

“ Becamse she’s better off where she fs, He 

imply starves her, I belleve. Anyhow, as long 
after her 

“Thad Is very good of you,” Amy observed 

y: 
“To's no more than you would do anyhow,” 





you have the smallest objection to taking In two 


actresses pray say #0, and at the same time if 











answered Miss Delane, promptly. 


from De Mortimer altogether, bat he’s too cnte, 
She’s got the sweetest volce you ever heard; 
and with her, beauty, too, he'll jast coin 


money. 
“It sounds horrible for a father to only think 
of mauling Maney cat of Sia ae ‘ 


* Yes, I suppose It does to you, but I'm ured 
to ft. I’ve been turned to account, ively 
speaking, ever alnce I could $ but 

en I’m born to the trade, I was 


cradied on an old drnm and fed on propertier.’ 

* And you aren't very old,” 

Amy smiled. 

“No ; I'm somewhere about twenty, but lor, 
at times I feel a hundred ; that’s when I get the 
blues, bat ft aln’s often.” 

“You would like some supper when yeu come 
home, Miss Delane, I suppose!” 

‘You, butdon’t trouble. Anything will do, 
There, Vera’s waking up. Oome along, dear, 
such a nice cup of tea; do you all the good fn 
the world |” 

The girl shook aside the woollen shaw! and got 
wearily on to her legs, 

Amy could scarcely repress an exclamation of 
surprise and admiration as she beheld the beauty 
of the young creature before her. Miss Delane 
had seemed a revelation to her, but before Vera's 
loveliness she stood amazed. 

A frafl, slender form, a head weighted with o 
gread coll of red golden hair, a cream-white shio 
out of which the tired red Hp: looked as it 
touched by acherry. The eyes at first seomed 
black, but at a second glance, Amy saw they were 
violet-grey, of most extraordinary beauty and 
fri with laches so thick and heavy as almost 
> seem from a distancs a smudge of dark 


powder, 

* Thfs Is friend, Vers,” Introduced Min 
Dzlane, taking in with a gratified alr the admira- 
tion excited in Amy's breast, "And she fe not 
very strong ; are you Vera?” 

“No,” almost whispered the girl, wearlly, 
asshe dropped Into a chair by the table, “* nos 
very.” 


‘* Yes, she bad a bag to carry almost as big as 


herself ; {t belonged to her dear parent,’’ vouch- 
safed Miss Delane to Amy, Vera’ suddenly 
looked round with alracet a timid afr. 


"* Is—tis father coming here?” she asked. 

“ What do you think, my dear?’ Miss Dslane 
answered, placidly, ‘* Maggie Delane knows a 
thing or two; she don’) choose rooms ia th: 
same house as Nathanlel De Mortimer, if she 
knows it—nob much !" ; 

“When Miss De Mortimer wants me,” eald 
Amy, with difficulty repressiag a smile, “I 
will come.” 

® Call me Vera,” sald the young glrl, quickly. 
“T bate the other name.” 

‘6 But 16 sounds good in the bill, my dear, 
don’t forget that; and now, chickablddy, I’m 
off. Go» to bed; remember you've got a call In 
the morning and a show at night; that will be 
enough for you, I expect.” 

The good-natured Mise Delane put on her 
hat, swallowed another cup of tea, kiwed the 
girl and departed. 

An hour passed, then Amy crept upstairs; she 
opened the door, and found Vera in exactly the 
same position as she had been in when the other 
left, 

* Gome to bed, dear,” sald Amy, genily. “I 
will show you the way.” 

**T can’t till M comes,” answered 
Vera, lifting ber head. “She has all my things. 
How kind you are, thank you 20 much.” 

Urged by a look of lonely longing on the 
beautifal young face, Amy bent over her ten terly, 
and smoothing back the golden glory of hiir, 
pressed a kiss on the white brow, 


teed 


OHAPTER II. 


Farry the next morning, as Amy was putting 
mow finishing tonches to her work, @ tap came to 


door, 
Ie was Milas Delane, 





“Tve grown 
ond of the girl. I wish I could get her away 


“TY am going to ask a favour,” she said. 
noticed last night that you have » plano in your 
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backroom, Would your mother permit us to use 
is? Vera has to sing a long part to-night, and 
really wants good hour’s practice. Of course,” 
added the actress off-hand, " {5 will be understood 
that this is an extra.” 

Amy blashed, 

"The plano is very old,” she sald alaply, * bub 
you are ab perfect liberty to use {t, Mother has 
gone out marketing ; ahe will not be in for some 
time, so you will not disturb her.” 

“Don's yor play or slog!" asked tho other, 
walking Into the next room and opening the old- 
fashioned lid, Amy sighed, 

“*I ased long ago, but now I have no time, 
Bat do sing, you have a lovely voice, I heard i» 
last night ; it will be such a treat!” 

Mies Delane looked pleased. She was not 
quite 5) pretty seen by daylight ; although her 
skin was ®& trifis sallow and her locks on- 
tidy, the same spirit of good-nature and 
kindness beamed from her large brown eyes, 

"You shall hear Vera—she will astouleh you,” 
she observed. - 

“ How fs she this morning }” asked Amy. 

“As fresh asa lark. She has youth, you see, 
and a good night's sleep Is the best medicine for 
weary lfmb:.” 

Marguerite Delane went to the bottom of the 
stairs, and called " Vera.” 

** Leave the door open,” pleaded Amy, aa she 
4ook up her work ; the music will be like heaven 
to me,” 

In a few seconds Vera came down ; she smiled 
as she saw Amy, aud without any ado went up 
to her, and kissed her. 

The girl wore a shabby black gown, drawn io 
at the trom a ‘thok pls Pa Any ae hair 
was two ts, aud hung over the 
Sake shoulde: 


8, 

In contradistlaction to her friend, Vera looked 
awoeter and younger by daylight. To Amy's eyes, 
80 long accustomed to the plebelan good looks of 
the nelghbourhood, there was something mar- 
vellous in thegirl’s beanty, and a strange wiatfa), 
sadnegs in the great violeteyes that appealed to 
her womanly tenderness. 

“Now, Vera, alog ont,” commanded Miss 
van beyed. Standfin sigh hi 

era o - Banding straight, upright, 
the old-fashloned piano, she pa 7 
—, Te ge a 4% by A which 
aoua angels’ music to t busy 
listener. 

Again and again Miss Delans made her go over 
certain paseages—concerted bits of recitativea— 
till she was fluent and almost perfect. Then, 
when nearly two hours had she told the 
ere ber hat on and come down to the 


“What are you going to act to night?” 
— asked, when the two elder girls were 
alone, 

Miss Delane her shoulderr. 

‘A hadhed-up versfon of Cinderella, bat It 
won’t go here, We had a fearful house last night, 
and, to make matters worse, Nathaniel, her sweat 
parent,” nodding her -head backwards, “‘ drank, 
not wheely, bub too well, Iwas glad Vera was 
nowhere near him; he always vents his drunken 
temper on her.” 

“How old ts she!” asked Amy, with a 


ver, 

"About sixteen or seventeen, I should say, 
bat she doesn’t seem to know, and De Mortimer 
isn’t communicative. Now we must be off 
morning, Miss Watson, and mapvy thanks 

her 


a 


"ye pear aad 

era ly ; aud carrying 
rolled up under her arm, followed Miss 
into the street, 





“Toey say we ought not to have taken these 
actresses In, tha rr 
** You mas? nob Maten to what they say, dear ; 
eye ad our rent, ” fs due next week. hb 
t lodgings, mother, for one purpose—to make 
money—aud Miss Delane is as good as anyone else. 
Perhaps, for the matter of that, much better.” 
*€ Well, you know best, dear,” cald weak Mrs, 
Watson, ‘I only thought of our position.” 
Amy made no reply, bat trotted about 


briekly. 

In a short time the lodgers returned. 

Miss Delane looked radiant; she popped her 
head into Amy's sibting-room. 

“ Good business 1” she cried merrily. ‘ We've 
secured a patronage for to-night. Some awful 
swells, And I’ve brought home two tickets for 
the best seate if you and your mother would ilke 
to 0." 

Amy flashed with pleasure, while Vera etepped 
forward and handed the tlokets, 

Mrs, Watson uttered an exclamation of sur- 
prise and admiration ag she saw the girl. 

Amy led Vera to her mother. 

“Tals {s Miss Ds Mortimer, and she sings like 
an angel, This ls Miss Delane, whose lovely 
voice you beard outelde Inmet night, dear.” 

Mre, ;Watson wasn lady fn every sense, She 
rose and held her slender, withered hand to the 
— girl, then drew.the younger one to her arms 
gen y. 
ines pa treatbled as Mra, Watson klased 


“Tp reminds me of tama she sald, 


b$——' 


faintly, almos$ as if to hereel 
ay, her hand, and chatted cheerily to 
98 - 


canna hope to get a lob of money!” she 


ae 

Maggie Delane nodded her head. 

“Expect we shall be crammed to-night, De 
Mortimer for once has wakened up, it seems. He 
has made friends with the bandmaster of the 
yeomanry band, and we are to have a regular 
orchestra to-night. We've been rehearsing with 
ft now, You've no idea how well Vera’s and my 
voice sounds, You must come, Won't you both 
promiee }” 

“Will you come !”' asked Vera, softly, 

To Amy's sur her mother kissed the girl 
again, and sald “' Yes,” 

“We shan’t disgrace ourselves to-night, I can 
tell you,” cried Miss Delane, ‘Shall we Vera} 
This patronage means a lot tous. It will be a 
splendid advertisement, We ought to do crammed 
houses ail round here, I mean to ask Nathaniel 
for arise in my screw, as I belleve my name 
brought the swells, Come slong, Vera, We 
must farbish up our dresses. It won't do to be 
anything but smart to-night.” 


CHAPTER IIL 


“ Never hada gan tn bis hand before |” 

"' A lout you know about it, Wenty !’’ 

"I knowthls much,” cried the young fellow 
addressed as Wenty, “the fellow’s a beastly cad. 
There! that’s conclasive, anyhow.” 

"I think you're about right, Darnley. If 
you've finished with the game ple may I 


ope" 


Tts nearer ea your individual self, 


a, cer , my lord, 
** How selfish ‘pm men are!” breathed a faint, 
sweet votce, “Tam starving, literally starviog, 

** By Jove i” 

“ Lady Antice!” 

*6 Do forgive as?” 

All the young men rose from their seats, and 
rushed down to where a pretty, demure looking 
little lady wae standing. 

The time was morning, the scene the breakfast 
Seer Se conaiey seat of my 


* 


: 
F 
{ 


of gana were jast about 
# sport. None of the ladies 
wn to the hurried breakfast ; 
Drewe never neglected her 
here she was as smart as 


rE 
Ei 
Qi 

gece 


ties, 





j 


could 


F 


her, in a dapper shooting: 


costume, fastened af the throat by a miniatare 
allver rifle, 

Lord Vivian was fires beside her 

**Permit me, as your host, Lady Avice. = 
stand discovered of the most unpardonable 
sin—want of courtesy. Will you ever forgive 
me | ” . 

“I'll try,” said her ladyebip, looking up 
with her most bewltching glance; ‘' but I won’s 
promise,” 

“Boastly bore; she will come down fn the 
morning,” whispered Wenty, otherwise Wentworth 
Motte, Esq., heir to au enormous fortune, in Rex 
Darnley’s ear. 

_ Darnley nodded. 

"' Mum's the word,” he said, awiftly. “ Vivian's 
most fearfally gone—ugh! I’ve uo patience with 
him. She's about the most incorrigivle flirt un- 
hung. By Jove, what lack! here’s her parent, 
Now we shail get off,” 

The door opened to admit an aristocratile lady 
pale and faded-looking. 

A frown settled on Lady Anlce’s dolly face as 
she beheld the new comer, 

“ Darling,” she sald, affectionately, ' I thought 
you were going to rest this morning } ” 

“TI hope you are better, Lady Daly,” Lord 
Vivian said, genially, es be pushed forward a 
chair for the lady, and ordered the servant to 
bring breakfast, 

A little,” sighed the Countess of Daly. “I 
had intended to rest this morning, but——”’ 

Her daughter understood the silence well, 

Bab you must be looked after” was: what 
Lady Daly should have said, 

** Tt seems horribly rude to rush away directly 
you come down,” apologised Erio Vivian ; “ but I 
know you will forgive us.” 

‘Of course,” bowed the Countess, 

Lady Anice pouted. 

"IT won't,” she whispered to the young host, 
yet her eyes belled her—they were so dewy and 
tender, 

Well, then, leb us—what is {t, Parsons!” 
—this to one of the footmen who approached 
with a rather dirty-looking visiting-card on a 
silver salver—*' Mr. Nathaniel De Mortimer— 
rather an early hour for a visitor,” read Lord 
Vivian. ‘‘Never heard of such a man. Send 
him away, Parsone.” 

* Beg pardon, my lord, bat he won't take no, 
He says he’s a favour to ack.” 

"If it's money,” cried Wenty, begloning to 
pretend to button ap his pockets, ‘send him to 
the workhouee,” 

**I beg pardon, sir and my lord, I ain’s sure, 
butI think he’s something theatrical like—he's 
got alot of tickets,” 

“By Jove! Vivian, I’ve hit the nall on the 
head. This must be the manager or some one of 
that travelling operatic company we saw entering 
Bentley village yesterday. What a lark—have 


Lady Anice clapped her tlay hands with child. 
glee. 
Rex Darnley sneered « little as he watched 


her, 

** Do, Eric,” he aald; “let Lady Anice see a 
real live actor for once,” 

Lord Vivian laughed. 

"Ip fs scarcely fale on him, I think,” he 
observed, 

**Ob, hang him!,” exclaimed Wenty, Im- 
patiently, “he’s a nuisance ; have him tu.” 

*' Parsons, ask the gentleman to come hore,” 
commanded Lord Vivian, 

The Countess of: Daly looked a trifle disgusted, 
but Lady Anice was full of pretty smiles of 
amusement, 

Parsons returned, showing ln two forms-—one 
tall, stout, dark, florid-looking, with an 
uabrushed, unwashed, generally seedy appear. 
ance, ® decided suspicion of alcoholic 
tendency traced In the complexion. The second 
man was tall also, bub thin and mlserable- 
looking. 

“My Lord Vivian,” sald the stout man, 
bowing repeatedly as he advanced, "I have 
the gna to speak with his lordship, have I 
not ; 

* You have,” sald Lord Vivian, good-nataieily, 








" Pray-—” 
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AMY FOUND VERA FAST ASLEEP, AND MISS DELANE BUSY STUDYING HER PART, 


"My name fa on that card—-Nathaniel De Mor- 
timer, at your service,” 

“ Well, Mr. De Mortimer, and what can I do 
for you, eh!” 

“A great deal, my lord, ff you will," Mr, De 
Mortimer cleared his throat. “I am the man- 
ager and baritone of a travelling operatic com- 

py, first-rate artiste, magnificent posters, 
tl &s, & This is Mr. Bellingham, the 
primo tenore.” 

SS a Bellingham bowed, still looking very 


“ And you want——}"’ asked Lord Vivian. 

* To soliclt your patronage, my lord,” sald the 
baritone, promptly. “I have here the best seats 
in the houss for disposal, May I your lord- 
ehip’s condescenafon and kindness and offer them 
to your lordship and friends 1” 

Mr; De Mortimer bowed all round, and Lady 
Antes laughed. 

‘'What s fuony man!” she whispered to 
Wenty, confidentially. 

When Lord Vivian was not easily on hand Mr. 
Wentworth Motte did just as well with her lady- 
ship ; and, ladeed, bis income was of the twe 
contideracly the larger. 

"What do you play, Mr.—er—Mr. Ds Mortl- 
mer 1"’ asked Rex Darnley, lazily, as he sauntered 
forward, “ and who is your company!” 

* We play, my lord, an extravaganza, a little 
thing of my own, but comprising many well- 
kaown sire ; indeed, taken from the old operas of 
the Barbisre, Trovatore, &c,” 

Rex Darnley whistled softly, while Lord Vivian 
with difficulty repressed a smile, 

_ "* My ladies are the first {mn the dramatie pro- 
femton--Madame Squallini, Mademoiselle Norrl, 
Miss Marguerite Delane, and——”’ 

‘ Marguerite Delanei” exclaimed Wenty, 
suddenly. ‘By Jove! she fs good. I saw her in 
London no} long ago.” . 

“* Will your lordship take tickets?” asked Mr. 
De Mortimer, blandly, to him. 

Lady Auice hadifrowned, but now she was 
szniling. 








** Dear Lord Vivian,” she said, in her prettiest 
fashion, “ do buy all the tickets, and we will all 
go—tt will be such fan. Oh, do!” ; 

** Aulce,” whispered the Countess. 

Bat Anice was carefully deaf. 

** Certainly,” replied Lord Vivian, “' we will go. 
I have a large party. Mr, De Mortimer. You 
had better leave all theee reserved tickets—what 
I don’t use shall be returned. If you come into 
my etudy for one instant we will finish the mat- 
ter. Boys, I shall be ready for the covers in two 
minutes. Countess, ee | Anice, au revoir.” 

Mr. De Mortimer the sad-looking tenor 
bowed and bowed till they got themselves out 
of the room fn some rmafraculous way, and then Lady 
Anice indulged fn a burst of atry laughter. 

“ What fan i” she cried. “ How I shall enjoy 
{t, dearest mother. I must first ran and tell 
Gainevere and the others. Messieurs "—drop- 
ping a graceful courtesys—"' Au revoir,” Wenty, 
Rex Darniey and one or two others bowed, and 
the dainty little igure trotted away. 

Rex Darniey sat down beside the Countess. 

‘* Aunt EMeanor,” he sald gently, “why don’t 
you go back to your room and rest? You look 
quite worn out. ‘ 

“Tam tired,” the lady agreed with a sigh, 
e bat-——” 


“ Bub Anics fsa selfish, inconsiderate minx nob 
to put too fice a point on it. She has no right 
down at these breakfaste—the mon think iba 
bore, and {6 is not the proper thing. I shall 
speak to Daxmore. Perhaps her brother may 
have some little inflaence with her. At any rate 
your bealth should be considered.” 

‘' Dear Rex,” sald the lady, gently, *‘ you are 


always so kind and considerate, My child does 


nob think as you do, unfortanately for me.” 

**Bocause you area slave to her, that’s why. 
If you don’t feel better to-night don’s think it 
your duty to drag yourself out to chaperone 
Anice, Mrs, Bolton fa going, and she will under- 
take {t. Now 7 must go. Do rest awhile,” 

“Y will, dear, I will.” 

The Countese’s were fall of tears, but her 





face made no sign. She emiled only for an 
coe to es Rape eee 


pass, 

Rex caught a glimpee of his cousin on the stalr- 
case flitting up, and Vivian running ‘down 
with a flush on his handsome face. 

‘Sly liptle cat 1” he mused. “She ie fool- 
Ing Erfe to the last degree, but ft shan’t go too 
ar.” 


‘*Now we are ready,” called the host; and 
after much lighting of cigars and seeing that all 
the necessaries were in their places, they mounted 
the carts and drove away. 


-” (To be continued.) 


SaTcrpay, Sanday, and Monday are the 
favourite days in the week for marriages— 
Sandays in rural districts and Ssturdays in 
towns, Sundsy weddings seem to be y 
lees numerous than they were, while the number 
which take place on a Saturday are greatly on 
the Increase, 


Mex and women never eat together In Chins, 
The meal is formally arranged end shared by the 
men when {t is hot and fresh ; the women retire 
and walt until the men have finished. It may 
not be correct to say that they hrve a 
eat but what the men leave, but they must 
have to be contend with a cold and ‘cheerless 
meal, ‘ 


Tn , the question 
oumenaak tus living fs still in {te infancy. 
A girl of the upper classes rarely leaves her home 
for that purpore, anlese forced to etringent mes- 
sures by absolute pews + whereas In England 
girls strike out Independently, sometimes merely 
on account of unsympathetic eurroundings. 
However, the great woman question has begun 
to in , and the eigns of approach- 
In the world of women are to be 

contemporary literature, 
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VERNON’S DESTINY. 
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OHAPTER VII. 
Wart was to become of them ! stoed 
there at dusk, on a bleak January tina 
remote village, where neither of them friends 


or acquaintances, with no posslbillty of getting 
away from it—a young man and a young woman 
in no wise related to each other ! 
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own san lea them t out of thelr 
dificaltes an ert they could. 

"We cannot stay ‘ou will catch 
death of cold ; you are shivering now |” ins 
“We must here,” sald Ni a little 
pertishly, * Didn's you hear atl aol couldn't 
get a conveyance to- t for love or money, and 
am sure it is too far to walk?” 

Rex stooped his head and fastened her fur- 
trimmed jacket more closely, It was as he had 
sald ; che trembled visldly, and in spite of his 
many faults, in spite of the wrong he meant to 


a 
i 
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“I never meant we could leave Raglan,” he 
said » “ T fear we have no choice but to 
spend a + here, but we need not spend It In 
the open afr. There must be an hotel of some 
Kind, call we bad hotter go thaie," 

ell’s cheeks grew very pink. U; . 
cated as she was, some Instinct told her ft was 
Snusual for a girl to go to an hotel with a man 





NELL AND REGINALD WALEED TO THE STATION AT A BRISK PACE 


who was neliher her father, uncle, husband, or 
brother. 


"I had rather st here,” she said, nervously, 
* Really I would, Mr, Tcavers.” 

“I cannot les you do anything of the sort, 
Stay here for fifteen hours! Why, you would 
be well frozen."’ 


wasa lle and he knew it; but he had gone 
too far to stand ata trifie like that. He drew 
the little hand throngh his arm, and set off with 
his unwilling companion in the direction of the 
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In summer gegen appa bi 


bright fio the sunshine which poured 
through the tatticed windows, giving a very 
abode ; bat cer- 
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have lost the last train to Monmouth, and can’t 
get on till the morning.” 

“Certainly!” the solemn walter declared ; 
‘the gentleman would find first-rate quarters. 
Would he like dinner ?” 

Rex ordered a compromise between dinner 
and supper—a sort of high tea, Then a young 
Pwo with many ringlete appearing, he confided 
Nell to her charge. 

“Don’t be longi” he sald, quietly ; ‘' tea 
will be ready fn half-an-hour, and I am sure you 
must want it!” 

The young lady of the ringlets conducted Mis« 
Charteris to a pretty little bedroom, hung with 
white dimity cartains, She promised to have 
a fire lighted while her guest was downstairs, and 
apologized for the present lack of {b. 

** We have so few visitors now. Sammer fs 
our season. Bless me, rmaiss, how white you 
look! Ihope you’re not fretting at losing the 
train ; we'll make you as comfortable as posaible, 


Tom as we told your brother downstairs.” 


Nell opened her lips to repudiate the rela- 
tlonship, then she closed them. Some strange 
mysterious instinct told her she had better leave 
the bermald in take, 

Downstairs, in a pretty low-roofed sitting-rcom, 
all angles and crimson curtains, tea had been 


Rex came forward to meet Misa Charteris, and 
led her to & place at the round table bshind a 
tray of ellver and china. He sat opposite. The 
contrast between thelr present surroundings and 
the stately dining-room at Merton Park was 
almost too much for Nelli. In spite of her 

e alarms a smile crossed her lips. 
‘How very fanny it seems |” 

* Does it?” 

“That you and I should be alove here to- 
gether, Just use two!” 

“T fancy ® good many other people have said 

same thing, Nell!” 

"Do you mean they have lost their train, and 
come here by chance like us?” 

“No; but In summer time thie fs quite o 
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noted place for people on their honeymoon, and 
when they slp down firat at thie round-table I 
daresay they thiok, as you did just now, that it 
fs strange to be here alone together !” 

“Onl” 

She had fiashed uncomfortably, but Rsx went 
on with the subject. 

“In summer time this would be a charming 
placa to stay at—speclally with ons one loved.” 

Nell devoted herself to her chicken and new 
bread-and-butter. Rsx watched her with 9 
abranuge émile about his lips, 

‘*] wonder what they are doing now! Oh! 
Mc. Teavers, do you think the Major will -be 
angry 1” 

Though she asked the question she never 
expected bim to say anything but No.” The 
very idea of her Lind, good guardian being 
augry seemed unnataral, only Nell felt nervous, 
She wanted Mr. Travers to persuade her {b was 
just as ehe thought, and that the Major would 
aever blame her for her mailafortunes, 

Bat to Nell's unmitigated surprise her com- 
paufan’s face grew very grave, and he made no 
atsezapt to comfort her. 

"*T am afraid so!” 

“On! he couldn%!” said Nell, anxlously, 
“Tb wasn’t our fault a bit, youknow! How 
could we go to Monmouth when there was no 
train to take as” 

* How, Indeed !” 

"Aud we should never have made the mistake 
about the tralo if we could have helped it! Ie 
it likely we should have been so foolish as to 
spend a night here when we might be com- 
fortable at home ?” 

Rex shrugged his shoulders, 

“The Major ie the best of men, but he has his 
prejudices, I fear he will never belleve this 
accident was unintentional.” 

Nell looked up with frightened eyes, 

“Way not?” 

"Because he knows the pleasure !t ls to me to 
be with you!” 

‘You would have been with me at Merton 
Pack!” persisted Miss Charteris. 

"Bat not lke this! I eould not have had 
you to myself-—-would not have been alone with 
youasI am now! Nell, but for your sake I 
should be delighted at the accident which has 
given us these brief hours together.” 

“Why do you say but for my sake!” 

*'T am afraid what brings so mach happiness 
to me may prove a trouble to yon!" 

The walter came in and cieared the table, 

Rex put Nell Into a low sort of lounging chafr 
by the fire, A strange allence fell on them both, 
To her life's end Nell never forgot that evenlag ; 
years afterwards she revisited the “George,” and 
found she recollected. every detall of the room. 
She sab with one hand supporting her head, 
= her eyes fixsd steadily upon the ruddy 

° 


Uatil his last words shs bad been perfectly at 
ease with Mr. Tcavers, now a nameless some- 
thing made her shrink from his glance. She 
could not meet his eyes; she could not make an 
eflortand leave the room! she just sat there, 
motionless, as a creature ander a fatal 


spell. 

Nell.” 

7. Yea.” 

* Are youangry with me?” 

"Why should I be angry wlth you ! 
more your fault than mize,” 

©] don’t mean that,” 

“ What then?” 

** Because I can’t be sorry for this chance, 
which has givan you to me for a brief evening ont 
of our Ives,” 

"You will think of our strangs adventure 
when you are fn Australia. ’’ 

‘TEI go there,” 

“T thought it was settled 1” 

“So it was.” 

‘And that you were to start on Monday!” 

* T- had meant to,” 

" And have you changéd your mind }” 

‘I may have to stay in England, Nell you 
may need my protection,” 

Helen Charteris started, 

© What can you mean ?” 


It is no 








“ My darling, don’t let me hart you. Oh, Nell? 
why must I, who love you. be the one to wound 
you! Don’t you know that when the news of to- 
— exploits get about you may find you need 
a defender—a champion,” 

"I don’t anderstand,” sald Nell, ina strange, 
—_ voice, “What strange things you are 
say gz.” 

“Tae world is very evil, my darling, T 
my hint that our delay was not accidental ; a 
we were lovers who, fate belug against us, had 
chosen this way to wring a consent to our marriage 
fcom Msjor Merton,” 

“To is not trae,” 

**It is trueI love you better than my life. 
I told your so a week ago; and he— 
he taunted me with your wealth—forbade me even 
to think of you. He may give me a different 
ans wer now.” 

“ Wky should he!” 

Rix hesitated. 

“To may be, whem he thinks of to-night, he 
will think it best that the com of your 
adventures should be—your husband.” 

**I would make no difference,” 

"© Wonldn’t it?” 

“ No ; I don’t want any hasband.” 

o ~ one who loves you }” 

‘< To.” 

* Poor little girl! Mell, \f trouble comes of to- 
night, remember I would have saved you from {b 
if Iconld, And now youare faint and weary ; 
you had better go to rest.” 

He held her hand in his, and felt it tremble. 

* Courage!” be whispered ; ‘‘ don’t you know 
I would defend you sgalnet the whole world} 
Courage, little one; you have a falthfal friend 
while I live.” 

And Nell—for the first time, perhaps, fp her 
whole life—passed a sleepless night, and came 
down to breakfast {n the morning pale, wan, 
heavy-eyed, Rex never remarked on her 
pearance, but he read {ts m ht. He 
knew she bad not forgotten what he had told 
her. 

** To Is time to start,” he sald, calmly. “ Nell, 
will you put on your things?” 

Tne chambermald walted on Nell with kind 
care, Had che arrived fp a carriage and patr, an 
brought her own maid with her, the girl could 
not have recelved more respectful courtesy. 

She was back at Regivald’s side in a few 
minutes. 

" How white you look! You had better have 
a glazes of wine, No, you must drink it, child” 
—as-she tried to refuse—‘‘or I shall have you 
fainting in the train, and that would never do, 
you know.” 

Nell stretched out her hand for the-wine. She 
felt a strange weakness over her, and 
thought, perhaps, he was right, and the stimulant 
would revive her ; so she drank the contents of 
the glass he gave her, and found for a few 
moments {tb gave her new strength. She walked 
to the station at a brisk pace, and took her seat 
in the train as naturally as she would have done 
the day before. 

“Toa is eure to send to Tintern to moet us,” 
sald Mr. Travers, reassuringly, “By twelve 
o’clock you will be safe ander her care, My poor 
child, + mea you had not closed your eyes 
all t 

“I don’t think I did.” 

“That will never do. I must make you com- 
fortable now. Why, how you tremble! Surely 
you sre not afraid of me?” 

‘No, bat I wish I was at the Park, and our 
first meetiog with my guardian one over, 
Oh! Mr, Travers, {f thie were only to- 
morrow !” 

—' Poor child 1” 

“T feel so frightened,” confessed Nell; ‘' he fs 
always so kind to me, and yet I dread the very 
eight of the Major’s face.” 

“T am with you, Nell.” 

“ Yes, beat———"? 


You are not my guardian.” 

*] wieh T was,” 

He rolled a rallway-rog toto a plllow, and put 
ft under her head ; he took off hie great coat, 








and, 2a of her protestations, spread {t lightly 
over ° 

“ You will rest better so, and Indeed you must 
try to go to sleep; you will feel ever so much 
better after a nap.” 

"I don’t think ft will be hard work,” sald Nell, 
with a faint smile; "I feel horribly sleepy even 
now. 

Io ten minutes she was sleeping as soundly and 
peacefully as a little child, Rsx could nob lt 
there watching her ; {t,seemed to hurt him some. 
how to look at that sweet childish face, with the 
innocent purity stamped on its brow. 

He moved away abruptly-to the other end of 
the carriage, and, taking a ‘‘ Bradshaw ” from his 
pocket, seemed absorbed In its contents; and ao, 
with perfect silence between thei, the train 
sped onwards. * — * 7. 


*T don’t like It, Isa; I don’t like ft at all, I 
— felt more annoyed about anything in my 
life ” 

The speaker was Major Merton, the scene his 
own breakfast-room, and ‘the time the moment 
when Mr. Travers and Nell were getting Into the 
first train from Roglan the moruipg after the 
fatal expedition to the raias. 

“Tb will all come right,” sald Tes, sweetly. 
‘*You koow, Jim, they couldn’s make a train ; 
and, clearly, from the time-tables, there was 
not one out of the station after that they 
missed,” 

“T don’t like ft!" 

* Bat what harm is there {a It?” asked Iaa, 
with the prettiest litble alr of innocent fagauiry. 
“'Sarely, you know Rox would take as much 
care of Nell as he would of me?” 

*« Bat he {fs not her brother.” 

" He will take as much care of her as though 
he were. Dapend upon It we shall see them 
back by the first train this morning fn the 
best of spirits, all the merrier for thelr little 
adventure,” 

“You are such a child,” groaned the Major. 
*§ You don’t understand the importance of this, 
Don’t you know, dear, lf the news of last night's 
accident gets abroad, scandal’s hundred tongues 
will be busy with that poor chila’s name ; she wil! 
never be able to hold up her head agala— my dear 
old Colonel’s hter, too, whom I promised 
to cherish and look afcer as my own child! | 
dec Isa, I feel ashamed of myeelf |" 

" To is all my fault,” sald Mre. Merton, peul- 
tently’; ‘I should not have left them alone, but 
I thought Rex had his watch, and-———” 

“ You had better have walted even though you 
lost the train,” 

** Wouldn’t you have been anxious about me, 
pray ?” asked the ifttle lady, wickedly. 

Of course ; but don’t you see, Isa, if you 
had had to spend the night at Raglan no voice 
could have been ralsed agalust that poor child— 


none, 

What can they say 1” 

" Heaven help her, I don'ts know! I would 
hush it up, if I could, but the whole household 
know the facts ; {t {s quite impossible to keep 
the matter secret.” 

"You won't be angry with her, Jim!” 

' With her, poor child? No, Bat I confess I 
savage with your brother,” 

" Poor Rex 1” 

" She is as Innocent of the ways of the world 

as a baby; he knows perfectly the construction 
will place on this wretched affair, To my 
thinking he should have left Miss Charteris s* 


a 


irt, 
sald; but {b seems to me 5 
demure Quakeress like Nell might do anything. ’ 
“How little. you know the truth, Things 
that would fonocent trifies In other girls 
would be. heinvas alns if committed by 


“ Bat why !” 

" Becanse of her "g 
“Her birth! She {s the d 
Charteris ; she possesses five 


ter of Colonel 
a-year, 
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and a very pretty little face. I should have 
thought that she could do anything!” 

“ And, ao a fact, she could do nothing. 
Nell’a beauty and wealth told against her.” 

* Bat why?” 

* Because they remind people of her history— 
or rather her mother’s,” 

“ T pever heard anything of her mother,” 

"You were too young.” 

"Tell me, Jim)” 

“To is an old tale now, bat it made a great 
sensation at the time, Her father was the 
second eon of old Lord Charterle, You never 
meb such a handsome fellow; and as he had an 
enormously rich old father, who made no 
secret about making him his heir, few people 
were more ran after. He might have m b 
duke’s daughter. I never met such a favourite 
with women ; they all ran afver him ; and yet, 
though he was kind and courteous to all, he 
never gave one of them the slightest cause to 
hope he would marry her. They sald at last he 


was 8 Sworn 

* And then ?” 

“ He met her—his fate, I suppose. She was 
nursing in a and she saved his life, 
believe he loved the morning he saw her ; 
bat for a long time she held back. There was o 
story connected with her, She had been In 
‘Refage’'—whether from poverty or crime 
was never proved, She told my poor friend she 
could not tell him her tage ; she could not 
Introduce him to one’ of her family ; she was an 
outcast from home and them ; she did not even 
know ff her parents ved ; such a one, she urged 


i 


"- 


was unfit to become his wife. Well, he wouldn’t 


take ‘no’ for an anewer, and as she loved 
bim herself, in the end he got his own way—they 
were t 
“tea a 

was cut every ove of hia family 
aod nearly all ble friends, Instead of being a 
general favourite he was banished from every 
London drawing-room, for all were closed against 
his wife, and he would go nowhere without her. 


friends, and go nowhere. You see they could 
- bear the thought of her hearing her mother’s 
ry.” 
Mrs. Merton pouted., 


“ And you brought her here, Yon let me treat 
her as younger sister, knowing what you did 
of her Jim! I think you were quite 
right jast now, I agree with you. You ought 
to be ashamed of yourself,” 

The Major started. 


Tsola spoke to hin eave in her most 
honeyed ; such language as this from her 
Ups was astounding. 

‘‘My dear,” sald gravely," will 
ict you are speaking to your husband 1” 


“Let the dead past bury tts dead, Isols. Mrs, 
Charteris may have had grave faults (personally 
though, I > thy weg t), but they are buried 


with her, bas no catse to blush for ber 
parentage. She {fs the lawfal grand- ter of 
Lord Charteris, the holder of one of most 


Fs 


next season,” 
did ye 
other girls?” 


presented to the Queen at the first drawing-room 
‘If she fc so immaculate, w 

jast now she had more reason to 
“ Because this fs « epitefal age, and 

mother’s story can never shat her out 


i 
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has been here for six weeks, and I do not think 
eg say I have let him feel I did nob like 


" Bat you do not,” 

“T donot. He faa type of man I have scant 
sympathy with, He must be hard on thirty, 
and he seems never yet to have done anything 
for himself, He has been a trouble on others all 
his days.” 

“ He is going to Australia.” 

‘* He says 0,” 

“ Don't you belleve fb!” 

“Tes, would a man who was set on earning a 
competence fa a distant colony dawdie bis time 
away as your brother has done lately Would 
not the money he epands so lavishly on light 
gloves, white ties, perfumes, and have gone 
some way to stocklog that shesp-farm of which 
we hear so much }” 

“I never thought you would be so upgenerous, 
=, a to cast my brother's—poverty {on my 

**T never meant to, dear,” 

** You know we were poor when I married you, 
as poor es church mice. If you ¢ ht it any- 
thing to be ashamed of you shouldn't have taken 


"*] am not ashamed of poverty, Isa. I respect 
your elster Irena more than I can say, Your 
eldest brother I cannot like. There is to me 
something contemptible in a man living on other 
people, and frequenting the society of those ten 
times richer than himself,” 

“ Rex does not live on yout” 

“I peversald he did. I have had to supply him 
with pocket money pretty freely of late. He had 
two hundred of me only last week, I suppose [t 
has gone fn écarlé,” 

*' I did nob know that,” 

"Tdon’s ge the money, child, Oaly I wish 
Travers had the sense not to get into this 
muddie about the trains,” p 

“ What shall you do?” 


“Do! There ls nothing to be done but to make 
the beat of it. I have stated before the servants 
they will beat Tintern by the first train. OF 
course, we must drive and meet them. You had 
better take Nell to call on people pretty promptly, 
and relate the whole thing as an amusing episode, 
I shall take care to tell one or two old friends 
myself, I think between us we can make things 
pretty comfortable for the poor child, specially 
when your brother has Jeft us,” 


“If you think people will talk about last night, 
hadn’t he better marry Nell?” 

“ Are you bealde yourself, Isa!” 

“Tam eure she seems fond of him, and he Is 
devoted to her. It would slience all reports, and 
be an excellent arrangement.” 

**I beg to differ from you ”—never had she 
heard that tone from him before, ‘‘I should con- 
elder 1s @ gross breach of trust if I allowed my 
ward to give her fortune to anyone connected with 
myself—ten times more so to a man without a 
att Even if Travers were worthy of her I 

{nslet on a three years ent for her 
to see the world, and prove she knew her own 
mind; but to leb her, with her rich dower, 
jast out of the schoolroom, not even Introduced, 
marry a man like your brother—why it 
— my face tingle with shame to think 

It," 

* Bat it she loves him ¢"’ 

"She need not marry anyone else; she can walt 
a fow years, and eee if he proves worthy of her. 
Bat she does not love him, Isola—of that I am 


eure, 
"I thought it would silence people’s tongues,” 
a. Merton, ~" You seemed so afraid 


“ Your plan would provoke scandal more than 
anything else. Bad, indeed, will be people's idea 
of the {f I allowed my ward to give her- 
self her five thousand a year to a penniless 


“Sim.” 
My dear, I can’t help 1, I have tried hard 





for your aake to like him, but I can’s do It, 
There {s 


in his nature I can’t get over. 





; 


If we were the only two men on a desert island 
we should never be friende.” 

A telegram was bronght fn here, and handed 
to the Msjor, 

A bright pink spot burnt fo Isola’s cheek. 

“Ia it from Rex?” 

“Not it. Why should he telegraph when he 
willbe here eo soon? It ts from Sir Gay 
Vernon.” 

** What can he have to say!" . 

"[ fee) puzz'ed myself. Lady Decima told me 
last night he had gone up to London, and would 
probably cross straight to Antwerp, and be away 
some months, Now just Isten to this: ‘Am 
escorting Miss Travers to Chepstow by the ten 
o'clock train. Do not meet us, as my brongham 
will be there, and I will bring her on to the Park, 
as I specially wish to see yon on {mportant 
business,” 

“Two shilifogs!” sald Mra. Merton, who had 
been countixg op the words on her fingers, "TI 
thought he was much too mean to send such a 
— telegram as that, Poor Irena! I plty 

sr, ” 


© Why ” 

“TIT don’t like Gay Vernon.”’ 

“You should nob judge him from one brief 
mornirg cal}, Ieola.” 

wT do pot.” 

‘“'T thought he had only been here once 1” 

* He spent some time at Besavilie-zur-Moer the 
year before I met you. Wo knew him pretty 
intimately.” 

“ That throws light on the subject.” 

“ How!” 

“ He may be coming to ask me, as Irena’s tem- 
porary guardian, to give my consent to thelr 
engagement, I must say [t looks very ilke it,” 

The Idea of her despised sister belog Lady 
Vernon and a county dame was quite ovbearable 
to Isola ; but, she reflected, with his opinion of 
herself, Sir Gay would hardly care to become her 
brother-in-law. 

"I don’t think that will ever bs, Lit Is a good, 
quiet little thing, just ft to be the family old 
mafd, and take care of the children, She is so 
plain, too, poor dear! " 

" T pever thought ber plain,” 

“She has not one good featare fo her face,” 

“ Bat she le so bright and fatelligent! S4e 
looks quite pretty when she smiles,” 

“I don’t think she often does smile.” 

“We must do our best to make her visit a 
pleasant oue, Isola. I should like her to enjoy 
hereelf at the Park.” 

* Lit is sure to do that,” 

"Why do you call her by that absurd name?” 

** Because she was christened Irens, and Irena 
Travers grated on our eara, To be sure, eho has 
Ione fo between, but that was much too grand 
and romatic to auit her, I am quite enre If 
we thought for hours we should never find 
apy other name that seemed so made for her as 
‘Lit.’ She doesn’t mind It—in fact, I think she 
likes it.” 

" You all of you have etrange names,’ 

“Only the elder ones ; we descend into very 
prosaic ones afterwards, Mother bad a religions 
turn once, and the children born while it lested 
have Bible names, Poor things, it’s a little hard 
on them.” 

“T don’t think I ever saw you all together get, 
Tsola.” 

“I daresay not. Father fs too poor to fadulge 
fn very spacious rooms. Any one of hia present 
apartments would be hopelesaly crowded if occu- 
pled by himself, mother, and the fourteen olive 
branches who compose the trike.” 

"Tt is getting late.” 

‘We have dawdled horribly ; and then, you 
know, Jim, you have been very unkind to me, 
dreadfally unkind.” 

e “I don’t think so,” 

"TI began to fancy once you cared more about 
that child’s comfort than mine.” 

"Toa 1” 

“ And I got jealous.” 

“T feel answerable for her. She was left to my 
care by my dearest friend, and I deetre, above all 
things, to .do my duty faithfully to my trust, 
don’t you see?” 

" And me—bave yon no duty to me!” 
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‘' No,” Tintern by that particular train on this cold |‘ Good-bye, my one love, Duly,” he sald, 
“ Monster 1” January day, , in clear tones, and then sank back— 
“ Bscause,” and he amiled fondly on her, " my The Mejor looked from one to the other, | dead. 

duty to you fs a pleasure—nothing else, To make | firet in surprise, then In dismay. He appealed | Nordlock never forgos that ecene, 


you happy, to shield you from all sorrow, and 
keep you, as far as human love can, from even 
the shadow of pain. Why, that Is not duty, Iea; 
it fs the pleasure of my ilfe.” 

She was touched fo spite of herself. I euppose 
no woman wae ever yet mated whore heart was 
all bad, 

* Jima, I wish I was worth It.” 

** You are worth {t, and far more.” 

She shook her head, 

“You epoll me, I'm not as good as you think 
me. Sometimes I feel az ff I'd done you some 
awful wrong—as though I ought not te have 
married you,” 

He bent and kissed her, 

“Never think that again, sweetheart, I am 
content, and more than content.” 

He releaxd her with a smile, and bid her go 
upstairs and prepare for their drive, A sim 
kindly man,the eoulof honour himself, he atbac’ 
no {mportance to her words of self-reproach. He 
thought she was nervous and upset by their con- 
versation about her brother. 

Major Merton had not been a soldier all his 
life without learning a little worldly wisdom. 
He knew his servants were all on the qui vive 
respecting the divappearance of his brother-in- 
law aod Miss Charteris, so the moment he 
discovered there was no later train than the one 
by which hie wife arrived, he took prompt 
measures, and announced that Mr. Travers and 
Mies Charterle could not return tlil the next 
morning. pe 

No doubt there was an fino of some kind 
where the young lady could be received. As 
for Mr. Travers, ab worst he coald spend the 
night on one of the wooden benches at the 
station. 

Annoyed as he was, the wily old soldier con- 
trived to convey the impression that he saw 
nothing at all remarkeble in the whole affair ; and 
the servants, taking their cue from him, really 
came to regard the whole thing as an “‘ accident 
that might have happened to anyone—you or me 
don’s you know !” 

Ib waz a warm, sunehiny morning, and the 
Mejor ordered round the hasket-carrlsge which 
held four, aud had a seat for the boy-groom 
behind. Hs meant to drive his wife to Tintern 
himself, for he jadged If he were not to meet the 
couple of absentees the servants might make 
comments. Besides, Nelli might have qualms as 
to her reception, and he wanted her to know as 
goon as poselbie, She woald meet with nothing 
but kindness from himself, 

"To's a lovely day, Isa; we shall enjoy the 
drive! Let me see, twelve o’clock the train’s 
due, T think!” 

** Twelve o'clock 1” 

Her voice shook as she spoke, Unlike her 
usual custom, she wore « «mall, black vell— 
psthaps it was this which prevented the Major 
from noticing the deadly paleness of her 
features. 

They did not talk much during the drive ; the 
Major did the largest share of what little conver- 
sation there was. Ib wanted just five minutes to 
twelve when he flang the reins to the groom, and 
assisted his wife to alight. 

"The train is signalled already, Iea ; they must 
be here directly.” 

Mrs. Merton sat down ; she shivered, In spite 


of her fare. 

“T wish I had stayed at home. I am so cold,” 
she said, discontentedly. 

‘* Here comes the train now, fea! Oome with 
me, I want our two runaways to feel we are nob 
going to upbrald them very much.” 

But instead of stopping near them the train 
went ot to the other end of the platform, Mrs. 
Merton was a lady who never hurried hereelf 
uniess It was for her own pleasure ; by the time 
eho and her husband reached the little group of 
passengers who had alfghted the train had 
sterted, 

There they were—nine people, all told, That 
was the nomber of human souls who travelled to 








to a porter to learn if this were really the train 
from Monmouth, and received the emphatic 


nine persons being the 
passengers from the Monmouth traip, so certain 
was the Major the two he sought were not among 


An awful sense of failure seized him. His 
old friend had confided to him his dearest 
earthly treasure; he seemed to sce the colonel’s 
eager eyes fixed on him, to hear the old familiar 
volee demunding his davghter; and she, alas; 
was—railszing | 





GREATER LOVE. 


—10:-— 
(Continued from page 104.) 
Abel saw the black fiend’s Intention, and dis- 


tlon Nordlock bent: over Absl’s prostrate 
and gently raised the heavy head upou his 


arm. 

How white and drawn the face looked in the 
moonlight, which was now flooding the whole 
place with a beautiful silvery radiance. Already 
the grey hue of death was creeping the 
handsome features, and the breath was coming in 
short flattering gasps. ‘' Oan nothing bedone 1” 
ey desparingly, “ he has given his life for 
mine,’ 

Some of the men had by this time come up, 
they only shook thelr heads sorrowfully in anewer 
to that plteous appeal ; too well they knew that 
ere many momente should be over that life would 
have ebbed away. 

As Germain held him Abel moved slightly, 
the dark eyes ~ ning unclosed, though there 
was no & tion their glance, the pale 
Mps opened, but Nordlock had to bend his ear 
close to hear what he eald, so faint were the 
words, | “ Dolly, my little darling, I always loved 
you so, x 

The engineer started, he had not imagined 
that the boundary-rider was In love with Mark 
Langsdale’s daughter ; the faint volte went on; 
“TI loved you so, I could not see you unhappy, I 
aaved bim for you. Ah! do not ssy you hate me. 
I-—I csmnot bear it. Iknow I am a worthless 
fellow, bat I loved you so. Think of me kindly 
sometimes. No one loyes me, there is not a noul 
to care or grieve for my death, Dolly, lttle 
Dolly—kisa me once — Nordlock — will—not— 

— when—I—am—dead—Ah |” with a long: 
drawn sigh that bronght with fa rash of blood 
from the fnjared lungs, “ you-—-will—not—you— 
passive a a ee 
—worthy—the— kiss — of — one — so — pure — 
death—will—bring he 


-—oblivion—and-—peace 
paused fora moment pantiog for breath, then 
suddenly raised himself In Germain 
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far than mine, for ‘G-eater love hath no 
man than this, that a man lay down his life for 


[THE END.) 





BUT NOT OUR HEARTS. 


—_—:0i— 

Brtim's romp with his brothers resulted in » 
feverish night, and the avg: My: showed 
symptoms of a severe.cold, which Opal with 
em ee eee Deere ere ta 
Hotle fellow was, always that a cold 
would bring to a climax the consumptive tsn- 
dency he bad shown. 

So she nursed, and coddled, and cosseted him, 
and shat him ep in her own room, with heaps of 
toys, and bocks, spent every moment abe 


trousseau, which exceedingly important 
matter, 

She was not, ae Opal had been, an fadifferent 
bride—far froma ft. 
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who willing to eas ee eee 
were g to wa ad 
signal from him, 

To do him justice, he waa unconselous of their 

attentions and intentions towards him, never 
for an instant that their marked 
had an end and object, 

"You are not concelted,” sald Raby, with-a 
sarcastic smile, the t before the wedding, as 
she strolled in the with him after having 
rescoued him from the joint attentions of Mrs, 
Davideou, who b ft was good policy to 
have two strings to bow, and Tina Bevolr, 
who more desperate day by day, and 

ht divorce or 





“Good looks are nob everything,” returned 
Misa Vane, with a pitying look at the man beside 
her, for she knew and understood his bitterness. 
sateen prone Seanty fo me ynrer in 

ter ty fo my opinion.” 

“ Most women don’t think ec.” 

** Most women are fools,” 

“That fs a eweepin’ assertion.” 

**Io may be; stiilitisatrne onc. I mean, of 
course, that they are fools in regard tomen. The 
most sensible, the clevercst, bave their weak 
polnt, and ft almost invariably takes the form of 
a man.” 


“ Perbaps are right.” 
"T know Tom.” 
“You don't share this general weaknear,” be 
continued, looking at her with some of his old 
ness, 


keen: 

" How do you know!” she asked, with a laugh 
we fed srg A gmt ~ 

a you are-makin’.” 

wataete no criterion.” 

**T calculate ft is a very good one.” 

“Not atall I suppose I share this weakness 
with the rest of my sex, only I am a little 


Se 
: 
i 


me. 
Tsee, Well, I hope you will be happy,” 
he said, earnestly, thinking of his own domestic 
misfortunes, ‘' You have my best wishes, and 
there is the present that has been so long in 


and, putting a packet fo her hand, he 
“wants oon and -left her before she could thank 


aby turned into one of the arbours, and 
pons hye dae cage After removing many 

purple velvet case ; 
touching a spring the cover flew back and dis- 


amy neg oe, crew pewrar necklace that lay 
on ite rich , and spariled brilliantly in the 


Ss 
3 
& 
i 


nuke for thie, It is 


of the handsomest ite I have received,” 
canta ts theta dee vene’to 


Ba as sche a > yar fell —— 
saw a man stan 

the entrance to the arbour. i; 

“ Who—who—ls it?” she aeked, trerabiingly, 


"Mr, Raloham!” she ejacolated, fn some 


dismay. 
“Yes, Mr. Rainham,” he mimicked, “You 
used to call me Jack.” 
“hot buy wo 
Have ye the {6 Temple Dene! 
you teat 5 
drawing ° 


near. 

“No-——-o,” she stammered. 

* Nor what we sald then 1” 

He was bending over her, she saw the 
necessity for self-command, and recovered calm: 
oan Se ae Seer appearances, by a violent 
effort. 

“ We talked a good deal then. Ib would be 
{impossible for me to remember all we said,” she 


ained, coolly. 
“I don't want you to remember all, only 


**And what fe the some! 
talked about ‘instinct’ and ‘knowledge of the 
world,’ ” 

*N, else 1” 

" Really 1 can’t tell you. It is rather a long 
time to look back on.” 
forget so soon ¢” 


I remember we | and 





giving back the kisses I showered down on them 
while her trembling arms entwined my throat, 
and her head rested on my breast. Do you 
anderstand me now !” 

** Yes, I anderstand,” she replied, seelug ft 
was useless to prevaricate, 

** And you can pretend to forget ?” 

"Te fs necessary to do sc—sometimes.” 

“Kixactly so. It fs necessary for the bride- 
elect of the Earl of Mcunt Severn to forged the 
poor devil of » curate with whom she played at 
making love for pastime. It was cruel sport-~ 
death to me.” 

“Don't be—too hard,” she faltered, touched 
by the misery on hie pallid face, ‘I—I—did 
not know you cared <0 much.” 

" Qared so much! Care is not the word!” he 
erled, wildly, “I worship you—adore you. You 
are more to me than any promises Heaven holda, 
than any wealth or euccess this world can give. 
The paasion I bear you permeates every fibre of 
my being, sways me as a rough wind sways a 
reed. Did you nob guess the depths of my 
natare when you bound me triumphant to your 
chariot-wheel? Did you not pause to ti for 
one Instant to consider what I might suffer’ 
Were you utterly callous!” 

‘*] was 20 young,” she murmured, half 
frightened, 

"That may be, Bat you were never like other 
girls. You knew what you were doing. I was 
such meen prey, earely you might have spared 
me! Think what my life will be; so blank, so 
dull, with never a ray of joy to brighten ft, 
How shall I bear it—how shall I bear it! Ob, 
Heaven i that I were dead!” 

He flang his arms ont and buried his head 
tn them, while convulsive eobs shook bis frame, 

* Jack, don’t grieve ao,” said the woman who 
had wrought this -ruin, laying ber hand on his 
shoulder, “Iam not worth {t, and there are 
bright days in store for you.” 

"Nob apart frora you.” 

“Yee, yee, You wil! be happy, you must be 
happy,” ebe urged. 

** And I will,” he cried, springirg to bis feet, 
and bolding ont bis arma, a glad light shining in 
hia eyes, “with you, Give up this titled lover 
and his gold, be true to yonr better instincts, and 
—me, As my wife you will be bappy, and I will 
work for you as never man worked before, Oaly 
say ‘yes’ to my pleading, only save me and 
yourself from a deadly sin, for you love me I 
know.” 

** Yes, Jack,” she acknowledged, with a cnriows 
smile, ‘1 love you.” 

“ Then be true te me.” 

She made a gesture of dissent. His trying to 
alter her deciaion was uscleas. Ib was like » ship 
putting up ber helm and running straight at a 
rock in her way, against which she was bound to 
come to grief. 

“You will not 1” 

“I cannot, To-morrow I marry the Karl 
and enter into all those Inxuries and comforts for 
which I have longed--—.” 

* And for which you sacrifice me!” 

“If you wish to call it s sacrifice,” with a 
shrog of the shoulders and « curve of that mouth 
which looked so well qualified for uttering mercl- 


lose things. 
" Don’t you 1” 


**T decline to answer that question.” 

** And you decline me too!” 

" Most certainly.” 

“ Oruel, wicked, heartless woman, my ete 
Mes at your door. Take that, and that, ap 
that,” he hissed, throwing his arms round her 

kiesing cheek, lips, and brow with despairing 
vebemence. Then filnging her from him he 
atrode ont of the arbour. 

Raby fell with such violence that she waz 
stunned for a while, bot collecting her scattered 
senses she crept to the honee, and entering by a 
side door she gained the privacy of her own 
room in safety, and Immediately proceeded ' to 


airy | remove her evening robe and don a dressing- 


gown, determined to plead fatigue {f anyone 
came to ask her to go down again that night. 

Ib wouldn’t do, she knew, to show up again, 
The foterview with her discarded lover had been 


too upestting. Her face was ghastly and her 
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hands trembled ; so when Lady Dorothy’s mald 
came to seo her she made an excuse and retired 
to rest, 


CHAPTER XXVIII 


Suz rose refreshed after a good sleep, with no 
traces of the excitement of the past evenlog on 
her blooming face, and submitted herself to the 
hande of the dressmaker and maids to be attired 
in her bridal gear, 

Very handsome sabe looked as she came down 
the church on her father’s arm, followed by 
Billie and baby Scargill, both of whom were 
gorgeous In crimson plush and point lace, holding 
her train, the latter « and stambling at 
every step In a way which made his fond mother’s 
heart quake lest he should trip and damage his 
celestisi nose, 

The Earl was a contrast to his bride, Plain, 
ugly, and tnsignificant, no one took the trouble 
to look at him ; all eyes were fixed on the lady 
at his gee —_ a seman sight, wm her 
sweeping, colour: velvet gown, 
precy her diamonds, her general our. 

cance, 

“T say, fen’> she an awful swell?” mur- 
rured Bobble to Bert as they sat ab the break- 


/fast; and he casb eager glances at the great 


rich cake, lke a vast beehive—one of Hill's 
triamphr, 

" Who is ‘she,’ and don’t be vulgar,” returned 
Bert, loftily, 

He was getting quite grand now that he had 
arrived at the dignity of frock coats and high 
collars, and looked down upon Bob as a " mere 


“ T’m not vulgar, and of course I mean Raby,” 

“Then you should say what you mean,” 

** Never thought she’d look like that when she 
used to be patching our rags in the dep.” , 

"You'd better not think at all,” retorted the 
other, sharply, fearing the charming damsel at his 
side {n pale blue would overhear these unweleome 
confidences, “and hold your tongue,” 

“TI say, don’t you fancy yourself,’ muttered 
Bob, s , however, She sana, San. ene 
Blackie, who was devoting himself to another 
the bridesmaide, Maud Rainham, with great 
atbention. 

The Rainhams couldn’t afford to asfiront the 


=a staff,” bat his objections were not lstened 


He was only.petted and soothed and coddled 
to any extend by all the including 
Mr, Spragg, who looked at him with anxious 
eyes every time he cough that struck 
terror ioto Opal’s heart, 

Linton was called {p, prescribed for him, sald 


pp lasgaede vig ie gran yuo only take care 
of him, and he would get on right, and bls 


sister had to be content with that. 
Mr, 8 ve two or three big dinners, one 
in honour of bride and her groom, who had 


w 

Temple Dene in the next county, 
of which were great successes, 
morning he received a letter calling him to 
America on business. 

* ] shall have to go to ” he said, look. 
tog at his wife, who sat facing him at the break- 
fast-table. ‘‘ This letter tells me my presence fs 
urgently needed there,” 

** Yes,” she answered, 

“T must start the dey after to-morrow, Will 
you come with me?” paren 

“T will—if you wish it,” she responded, re- 
luctantly. ‘‘ Bat——” 

“ You'd rather not?” he put fn. 

nN” Tam anxious about Billle, He is so delicate 


"And he is more to you than I am, your 
husband!” he said, with a touch of bitternes. 

Mrs. Spragg made no reply. to thie, only 
remalued with downcast eyes, toying with her 
spcon. The child was more to her, and she could 
not tell a lie and say {t was not so, 

** Well, well!” went on, after a panse, 
during which he regarded her wistfully, ''1 guess 
I must go alone.” 

“ How long wiil you be away!” she inquired. 

“ Gettin’ there and back and settlin’ this 
business will take me a month at least, perhaps 
more. You won’t be Io a hurry for my return, 
will you?” he asked, going over and’ standing 
beside her, 

“J shall be ready. to welcome you when you 
do,” she rejoined, coldly, hoping to avert one 

demonstrations of affection which she 


“ With your usual Indifference. I suppose 
there won't be anythin’ warmer awaltin’ we /” 
"| try to do my duty—try to please you,” she 


ab people ; they were too poor to be able. to | said, Icil 


that, and the living of Dane was in the gift 
of the possessor of Temple Dene, so they had 
come to the wedding, Maud as bridesmaid, 
though they rather more than suspected than 
Ruby had treated Jack badly. 

Ot course, he was nob present, He was lying 
face downwards {n the tawny bracken, shat grew 
knee-deep in Evesham woods, with clenched 
hands, and lips that bled from the bite of the 
teeth that set so fiercely on them, wrestling with 
hie grief and anguish. 

He knew he must go, leave the old life and 
the old place, He could not stay. The torture 
of seeing her another man’s wife would be un- 
bearable, 

A week later he took his broken-heart to a 
distant land, and tried, in a dangerous and 
adventurous life, spent amongst the dingy 
natives, to forges his wrecked and crushing 
sorrow, 

Brilliant though Ruby’s bridal was, Opal was 
unfelgnedly th 1 when It was all over. And 
she sat beside her husband driving back to 
Temple Dene, with Bilille on her knee, dis 
coursing glibly about Baby Scargill’s many mie- 
takes and utter Incapability to conduct himself 
properly at such an affair, 

Master Bilile was rosy, and looking particularly 
beautiful and bright, but Opal saw the colour in 
his soft cheeks was too brilliant, almosd hectic, 
and his volce was hoarse. He had not quite 
recovered from his cold, and ashe feared he might 
have canght a fresh one, 

She consulted Mre, Marshall on her srrival 
home, and vogether the two women concocted 
sundry warm drinks and gruel, which Billie, 
much to his t, had to swallow, he protest- 





ing he was quite well, and did'nt want” the 


» MCL. 

"That is just 14, you ‘try.’ Now, if you didn’t, 
if you were more spontaneous, I guess matters 
would come straighter between us.” 

"Iam sorry my behaviour Is displeasing to 

” 


‘Don’t understand me wrongly,” he pleaded, 
looking lovingly at the averted head. ‘ Oaly it 
fs so hard sometimes for a man to get nothing of 
the love he craves for.” 

“Tam sorry,” she repeated. 

Abi” and drooping the hand he had taken 
in his he left her, and walked round his estates, 
envying the poor co he saw, who were 
richer than he, fo that they possessed the love of 
the woman they called “ wife.” 

Mr. Spregg’s absence was a relief to Opal, 
She fi asides some of her wretchedness, and 

over the old house she had not dared 
to explore with her husband—recalilng meroortes 
of Paul at every-spot. Then she was free to 
spend the whole day with Billie, which she did, 
Casting aside her matronly dignity she romped 
with the child, made daisy chains for hira and 
rose crowns, and picnff'd with him to the woods, 
Inviting the other boys on the last day of thelr 
holidays to come too. 

And high revel held In the dim recesses 
of the leafy woods, where the follage was just 

to take bronze and orange tints, and 
the nuts to ripen, and the bracken to fade; 
playing hide-and-seek behind the grenh tree 
stems, and climbiag up in the branches, and 
doing many other things, one of which wes to 
fall into a brook about three feet deep. Bob fell 
in first, and pulled Billie in too, and Biackle 
fished them both out, not before they were wet 


| through though. 


Opal was terribly distressed at this accident, 








were five miles from home, bad 
, and there was no house ab which they 
could get the children’s clothes 


changes his things. It won't hurt Bob; he is so 
strong,” and he strode off ata great rate, for his 
little brother was far from heavy, while the 
others followed as quickly as they could, 

They found Billie warm and comfortable in 
bed with Mrs. Marshall sltting beside him, and 
his nurse in attendance, and they all hoped no 
terfous illness would result from his ducking. 


doomed to dizappoint-. 
ment. The child feverish and restless as 


i 


treatment, and urged the necessity of keeplog 
the patient well nourished. 

His directions were minutely carried ont by 
Opal in the wretched days of alternate and 


Raby came to see him, and hie father, and 
Lady Dorothy, and they all in turn tried to com- 
fort Opal, a task which was beyond their power, 

"3 be dies, Marshall, if he dies what shall I 
do?” moaned the mistress of Temple Deue, 
wrioging her hands, and glancing at the child 
who lay so still. 

“You mustn't give way,” said the falthfn} 
soul ‘While 's life there’s —_ 

“ Bat there fs 20 little life in him. I dread, 
ob! how I dread losing him. He looks worse 
to-day, don’t you think 1” she continued, 

‘*No, ma’am, Much the same as he has this 
past week, I wish, ma’am, you'd go an’ take a 
rest, You're quite worn out.” 

"No, no, Marshall, I won’t leave him. You 
go, though ; you are nearly asleep now.” 

After zome persuasion the housekeeper : 
and Opal, kneeling by the bed, poured ont her 
heart in fervent prayer for her darling. Motfon- 
less she remained, as the shadows grew deeper 
and longer, and the evening closed fn, 

The clock struck seven; It was time for his 
medicine, and rousing herself she bent over and 
spoke softly. He did notstir. There wae some- 
thing peculiarly still about him. She bent lower 
and saw that he had ceased to breathe, bad pain- 
lessly passed away, 

With a great, tearlese sob she sank down and 
gathered the little wasted form to her breast, 

ing her ips to the marble brow, the closed, 
amas bea lids, the pale mouth, in an agony of 
sorrow and regret. 

In vain her maid, Mrs. Marshall, and the nurse 
besought her to come away. 

** Leave me,” she replied, with a stare of atony 
despair, ‘ Be was all I had fn the world,” 

And something In the awfal anguish of that 
look awed them, aad they stolé away and left 
her, with her loved one c!asped to her warm 
bosom. 

All through the night she sat there, holding the 
dead child, epeaking to bim softly, kissing the 
stiffened hands, smoothing the ently golden 
locks from his forehead, touching the cold cheer, 
and when the morning dawned and they csiue 
sgain, nob saying a word, she laid him dows 
gently, withont shedding a single tear left 
the room and sought the solitude of her own. 

Her sacrifice had. been of little use to the one 
she most loved, Death had claimed his young 
victim, 

A madness of despair eefzed her. What interest 
had she in Mfe now? Paul was gone, and Billie. 
Her family were well provided for, Raby well 
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was no one for her to turn to, and an overwhelm- 
ing sense of wretchedness and misery possessed 


her. 

Mr, Spragg was quite shocked on his retarn 
bwo days later to see the alteration in his wife, 
and made some clumsy efforts ab condolence, 
which were recelved with cold yet gentle re- 


She could not take sympathy from him; and 
he, finding he could not pleaso her that way, 
fn a cartload 


not go there. 
She ‘© wan and delicate, and his fears 
were 80 aroused, that he consulted 
Linton, thorough change of 


and _ bo 
Awerlea, i) % coun 
wend te tees gromtoveninibone Goa kane ae 


CHAPTER XXixX 


Mr. Spracc took her firat to his “cabin” at 
Boston, It was splendid house, replete with 
every modern luxury and comfort, fall of beau- 
tlfal pictures and art treasures—a place to excite 
the admiration of most people ; yet its lovely 
mistress tock ttle heed of the grandeur and 
magaificence of her surroundings, 


** As the oarth when leaves are dead, 
As the night when is sped, 
Bo the heart when joy is fled.” 


There was no joy ia her heart, an aching 
vold that no could fill, a » aon weariness 
that never left her. What cared she for the 
gorgeous coma weg pay bay vr fn the 

ops of diverting rom sorrow ! Nothing. 
They were a misery to her. She did not care for 
night turned Into day, for a ceaseless round of 

alety, for endless receptions, dinners and 
ances, 

It seemed such a restless, yet monotonous and 
{osincere fe ; ib filled her-with ennui, And then 
the friends he entertatmed were mostly men who 
had “made a corner in Erles,” “operated fn 
pork,” ‘turned up tramps over Alleghannys,”’ 
“‘strack fle,” in some fashion or other, and who 
talked of their successes londly and boastingly In 
ag which was distasteful to the highly-refined 


“You don’t look much better for the change,” 
remarked her husband, In a dissatisfied sort of 
pag fcr dicey aqua gh feng rng at which he 

entertained five or six very big fish and their 
wives—petople who had all risen from nothing, 
end consequently were nob very particular as to 
what they did or said, and sho a charmingly 
— disregard for les convenances, 
0,” 

Har monosyllables always annoyed him. He 

poe ad from them what abe meant or 


“Do you feel any better 1” 
“M the same as I did when I left 


England.” 
«4 hoped the change would do you good.”” 
“Yes; but my hopes seemed doomed to 





disappointment. Do you like this place?’ he 
asked, a allence that lasted some 


. ad much.” 

t is very gay.” 

"Too much so to please me.” 

* Do—do—you mean you don’t care to see folk 
here and go to entertainments?” he demanded, 
In great surprise, 

ii Yes. ” 

“Why didn't you tell me thia}” 

"T did not wish to Interfere with your arrange- 
ments,” she answered coldly. 

My arrangements are always subject to any 
alterations you way desire.” 

“You are kind to say so, but I could not inter- 
fers with your plessure.” 

“My ,” he crled, his sallow face flash- 
ing ; do know go little of me after a year of 
wedded life not to be aware that my greater 
pleasure-lies in pleasing your” 

“T was not aware of it,’ she responded, with 
unconscious cruelty, for she had never taken the 
trouble to think about fs, 

'* Then you ought to be,’”’ he said, hotly, turn- 
ing away from her, and walking towards the wia- 
dow, to hide the twitchings of his mouth, which 
he could nob control ; her words stabbed him to 
the heart’s core. 

"You know,” he went on, after a few minutee, 
during which he managed to recover his com- 
posure, “surely, you mush know that if I had 
thought galety was disagreeable to you I would 
not have asked a creature Into the house,” 

“TI suppose that.” 

‘Then why couldn't you tell me you didn’t 
wish me to do so!” 

“T%” she exclaimed in astonishment, 

“ Yes, you,” 

ee | Bhould never think of doing such a 


“ bot 1 ” 

"Because I prefer your dolog that which fe 
most agreeable to yourself.” 

“And I wish todo that which is most sgree- 
able to you.” 

* Did—did—tt ever strike you that I should 
prefer qufet and seclusion after—my ° 
able joss?” Her voice trembled as she alluded 
to Billie's death.” 

* No,” he answered candidly, “not when we 
came here. You had seclusion for some time 
after the loss of the little one, and I guessed that 
galety and that kind of thing would be better for 
you out here,” 

‘* You see you were wrong.” 

"IT eeol was. Oh, wife,” he added, flinging 
himself down on his knees at her elde, ‘ don't 
you see J did {b for you—did ft because I thought 
{t would help you to forget, Nghten the burden 
of your sorrow }” 

‘Tt was very good of you,” she sald more 
gently, touched by the despairing look on his 


Had I + for one iostant [t was dis- 
tastefal to you,” he went on earnestly, * I 
would not have done it, You have only to tell me 
what you wish to do, and {t shall be done,” 

“JT wish nothing,” she sald with a wletfal 
weal iness in the blue eyes, and a quiver of the 
lovely if 

Nothing }” 

“ Nothing,” she repeated. 

“ Would you rather leave here ¢” 

" Not anless you care to do so,” : . 

"Tell me,” be persisted, ‘would you prefer 
leaving Boston }” 

“Yes, then, I would,” she sald, desperately, 
feeling that anything would be better than facin 
the gentlemen who ‘operated {fn pork,” ‘an 
thelr wives again. 

‘* Where shall we go?” he queried, stroking 
the slender fingers of which he had possessed 
himself, 

" That Is for you to decide,” ie 

** No, for you.” 

“*T could make no decision in that way.” 

“You must, I wish you to,” he ordered ; but 
he forgot at what s disadvantage he atood, as 

ways do when the greater part of the 
eff.ction fs on their alde, and his wife fistly 
refused his request. 


ugly face. 





* Shall we try Canadal” he suggested, after 
having vainly tried to induce her to wame & 


ee Yor, by all means.” 

“There ia no other place you would rather 
go to?” 

" None.” 

I wiil ba extremely cold there now.” 

**T ike the cold.” 

"To will bs bracin’, and Linton sald you wanted 
that.’ 

* Tos.” 

"We can start soon, To-morrow ff you 
like,” he sald, eagerly, looking at the pale, 
beantlfal face—paler by contrast with the sable 
robe she wore. 

** There is no partioniar harry.” 

“Yes, there is every harry, since you don’é 
like this cabin. I won't stay bere a moment 
longer than I can help, I can’t bear to think 
anythin’ annoys you.” 

“Why do you take so much trouble about 
méi” suo szcletmed, touched by his evident 
desire to please her av nay ost, 

“ Why, because I love you,” ic answered at 
once, 

‘Tam not worth {b,” she said sorrowfally. 

‘© You are to me,” he whispsred passionately, 
gazing Into the eyes, that never filled with a 
happy, gladsome light at his approach, ‘ Don’t 

ou know that you are all the world to me? 
on’t you realize that you are all earth holds 
that I priz:?” 

“ No—I-—hardly-—think—I do,” she faltered, 
shrinking back, for the pasefon in his eyes 
frightened her. 

“Then try to,” he urged; “try to under- 
stand what you are to me—how infinitely dear 
and precious—and then perhaps the gulf that 
yawns between us may be bridged over, and our 
hearts brought nearer together.” 

"T—I—could—not,” 

“Try,” he implored, “Think what I suffer 
now? [ am your husband, and yet—I am no 
nearer to you than the stranger you meet at & 
dance or dinner, I am shat out frem your life 
and sympathy, I stand alone, gazin’ at that 
Eden I fain would enter and yet cannot. Will 
you!” he murmured, as ehe remained silent 
with averted head. 

“Tt you wish {6,” she answered at last, re- 
lactantly. 

"*Wish ib! I‘more than wish.” 

"J—J—do not—think—that—that—we shall 
ever—be like—moust married people.” 

'' Why not?” 

“T—hardly—know. Yet something tells me 
we never shali.” 

“T won't give up hope if you will try.” 

*'T promise you I will,” eheretarnad earnestly ; 
‘still don’t hope too much, The disappoint- 
ment may be all the greater.” 

‘*T am used to disappointments now,” he re- 
joined, lightly. “And I don’t want to despair 
over this. Seal our compact with a kis?” he 
pleaded, passing his arm round her waist, long- 
log for the touch of those soft lips, but she only 
presented her cheek, which chilled his ardour 
and sent him from her side, saddened and down- 


cast. 

A few days later they started for Qaebec, 

Everything in & Was #0 novel to Opal, 
and so Interestiog, that she brightened per- 
ceptibly, and took some interest in her sur- 
roundings. 

The 84. Lawrence was frozen, and over {te 
broad bosom the Canadians flew on thelr skates, 
or skimmed along by the aid of the Danish 
skate-sall, which was simply rigged on their 
backs, controlled by a slmple arrangement which 
enabled therm to tack or reef at pleasure, and to 
make ‘‘time” {n a way that would astonish 
English patineurs. Then the tce-yachtse—skele- 


ton boats mounted on enormons rannere—were ~ 


much patronised; and Opal enjoyed being In 
one, sped along by the wind at the rate of 
twenty miles an hour, and more; or in a sleigh, 
with fts tlokling bells, swift-going team, and 
warm beffalo robes. 

To was Invigorating to rash through the fresh, 
crlep alr, over the stainless snow, that flew to the 
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right and left in sparkling shower, as the. run- 
ners dashed {t aside, 

The sky, bloe as In Jane, the ean shinin 
brightly and steadily on the whitened roads an 
fields, and a curlous absence of noise; the ex- 
press carte, weggons, sulkies, buggies, and ox- 
teams, all moving silently, through the absenos 
of wheels, and the eoft carpeting that Natare 
so abundantly supplies in North Ameriosa, 

Spragg was thankfal to see some of the old 
peach-like bloom steal back to the wan cheeks, 
and the wistful eyes lose a litte of their melan- 
vholy, and encouraged her to be much out fm the 
alr, and adopt all the customs of the country, 
oras many as she could. 

And ehe did as he wished, for her pity had 
been roused by his appeal for love and sympathy. 
She felt she had been living selfishly, wrapped 
up in her own tronbles and sorrows, her own 
great loss that would be an ever-living grief and 
source of regret to her, giving never.a thought 
to the man whom she had vowed to love, 
hononr, and obey, to take for better for worse, 
in sickness or in health ; and whose disappoint- 
ment, she was now beginning to understand, was! 
overwhelming and crushing, and who, for her 
sake, was ready to do anything, and sacrifice any- 
thing, and asked as reward only a kind look, a 
tender word, 

Her lot was hard, but so was his, shut ont 
from all domestic happiness and epjoynient; and 
as she stood by the great frczan St. Lawrence, 
watching the swift-fiying thocassined feeb of tho 
half-breeds and Indians, as they skimmed along, 
she made new resolutions, and determined in the 
future that {f she could not be as loving as she 
should be to the man who called her “ wife,” 
at least she would be more kind and considerate, 
try to carry out the vows she made as she knelt 
ab his side, before God's altar, try to forget her 
own wretchedness in lightening hie. 


CHAPTER XXX, 


‘' WueEn do you say they come back |” 

Max Lonsdale asked the question of Lady 
Dorothy as he sauntered along at her side 
through the garden at Weatcourt, where the 
starry primroses were peeping out, and the 
modest violets perfamed the sir, and the snow- 
drops showed their white petals, 

He put the question carelessly, yet his eyes 
wore 8 mixed look of interest and some’ 
elee, that was almost ‘ifke fear, And yet what 
had. this gallant son of Mars to fear from the 
return of hie cousin, whom he had not seen for 
many months; sloce, in fact, that time previous 
to her marriage when he had been at Westcourt 
before! He hardly knew whet he feared, His 
thonghts had assumed no very tangible form, and 
yet there waa something on his mind that told 
him it would be better for him vever to look 
again on the felr face of the woman who was 
Washington O. Sprsgg’s wedded wife. 

‘When do you say they come back!” he 


repeated, 

“The day after to-morrow,” returned her 
ladyship, briefly. 

“To Temple Dene?” 

P Yes. Where else do you imagine they would 

* He has a town-house, has he not?” 

*" He has ; but Opal does not like London.” - 

“Aht He consults ber wishes in every- 
thing.” 

“Of course, Most men would consult the 
wishes of such a woman, wouldn’t they ?” 

"T should think so.” 

** You would, for fustance?” shooting a sharp 
glance at him. 

“Certalaly,” he agreed, 
would be a duty and a pleasure. 

“Hoamph! Pleasure? You nearly made a 
fool of yourself that summer at Branksome Brae, 
didn’t you!” 

"I did, and my only regret ts that ft wasn’t 
nearly, but quite,” 

“Why i” 

" Need you ask }” 

" Oertaluly I need, You speak in\riddles,” 


nonchalantly. "It 





" T should have saved her from the awful fate 
of marrying thet mummy-like fellow.” 

The mummy-like fellow fs well gilded.” 

mA a {a not the sort of girl to care about 
that,” 

** And you are conceited enough to think thet. 
she would be better off as your wife than his, 
eh!’ 

“T think she would be happier.” 

"Your income is not very great.” 

“Troe. My love for her would have been, 
though.” 

“Homph! You're rather far gone.” 
“Was, Pat it in the past tense. 
forget tbat she belongs to another now.” 

‘Ta fb Im the past tense?” demarded the 
old lady, stopping and facing him. “You men 
are geese sometimes where women are con- 
cerned,” 

‘ Pes course iv’s in the prat tense,” he rejoined, 
otly, 

‘'’'m not so eure, Max,” she said, slowly, 
eyelng him keenly, in » way that was anything 
save a 

et am,” 

"You may decelve yourself.” 

"Is is likely that a man of my age would do 
that ?” 

“ Quite lkely. A man of your age when he 
falls in love, doesn’t geb over it eastly ; when a 
youth plunges headlong Into an affaire de ecur 
it’s calf-love, and, like the measies, fen’t dan- 
gerous.”’ 

"ah!" 

"Don’t you think I am right!” 

" Perhaps you are!” 

“And ff you are not sure of yoursel’/, Max, 
you'd better go away. I don’t want to seem 
inhospitable, and you know there’s Branksome 
Brae at your disposal; bab it won't do to let 
her get an inkling of the state of your feelings 
towards her.” 

“You need nob fear, aunt. I am master of 
myself,” 

“7 am glad to hear it, You see ahe fs partial 
to you, and [t would only add to her grief to 
think she had innocently given you pain.’ 

“She is not happy then /” be said, queetion- 
ingly. 

Not quite,” returned her ladyship, evasively. 

* Poor girl!” 

“You see,” she went on, quickly, ‘‘ she never 
got over Chicherly’s loes,’’ 

“T can understand that, It was very ead,” 

" And her whole heart and soul were wrapped 
apinhim. She could never forget him.” 

**No, Nothing was ever heard of him!” 

“Tam not so sure of that,” rejoined Lady 
Dorothy, with a significant nod of the head. 

“ What do you mean!” 

“QCope has received one or two mysterious 
letters from abroad,” 

“ Who told you that?” 

“Raby. She went over to The Rest a short 
time ago, and now, being a grande dame, marched 
straight into his sone yr Dates He was 
busy perusing some te of foreign note-naper, 
and she decleres (for she had a good look at them 
before he scrambled them up) that the writing 
was Obicherly’s.” 

"They may have been old letters.” 

"No, ti weren’s, Jenny, cross-examined, 
acknowled that thin, wafery letter arrived 
that morning addressed to Miles Vane, and that 
her master upon [t at once, and threatened 
her, on pain of instant dismissal, not to say a 
word about ib, Bat she wasn’t proof against 
one of there,” and her ladpship held op a 


sovereign, 

“Indeed. This is extraordinary, and ovght to 
be inquired into.” 

“So I thought. Therefore I pald a vieit to the 
amiable Cope, and did my beet to find out the 
tra ” 


th. 

‘* With what results!” aeked Lonsdale, 
eagerly, 

“No results. He fenced, and parried, and 
Hed to euch an extent—and you know with what 


cool audacity he can lie—that I came away nob 
one whit the wiser than I went,” 


(To be continued.) 
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Every straoger who enters the White House 
fs counted by an automatic register. The in- 
atrument fs held in the hand of one of the 
watchmen stationed at the door, and for every 
visitor he pushes the batton.  ngressmen, 
Senators, members of the Cabined, and newe- 
paper men are not counted. 

Coquetry or Conan Women —There Is an 
innate coquetry about » Ouban woman that shows 
Itself even ia the least prominent of bows she 
ties, Her clothing fs alwsys dainty, and {s 
Irequently adorned with the needlework of ber 
Her gown may be nothirg to look 


at twios, but her nen fs eee eeahlie, and 
no other people rival them In ines. In 


are strongly 

of yore, with whom {t was the proper thing to 
faint, and a walet that measured oy 
loches was a a soe = 
about where these ere 

In the scale of physical perfection, "“Slueue 
are flabby, their chests thin and the splendid set- 
up of the American girl is never seen, 

not stand straight, It ts ped aye og when 
lace as they do and wear thin 

fac, they do nob wear shoes as a rule, 
of little houre slipper that ts only Intendéd for 
Turkish rag wear, 
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FACETI, 


“Have you read my beck!” asked the 
author, ‘‘ Yes,” was the reply; “bat I'm 
better now !”” " 

Tom: “'There’s only one drawback bo a day 
of,” Jack: “What's that!” Tom: “It makes 
you want another day off.” 


Hz: “ Have you any reason for doubting what 
Iesy?” She: “ Yes, I have.” “ What is it?” 
"J don’t believe you,” 

** AUNTIZ, Mamma bought me a of gloves 
to-day.” “Did she, Tommie? b are they 
~—kids!” “Notmuch! They’re men’s!” 

“ Waar station do you call this!” sald a man, 
as he crawled out of the débris of railway 
smash-up, ‘* Deva-station,” replied the porter, 

Hospanp: "Ei @ in this- house Is ont 
of place. Been ha an earthquake!” Wife : 
"Pye been putting things in order,” 

“ WILLIAM, go up to my room. Back of my 
es 

W ou fin ” “Oh, ¢ 
indeed, ale?” ote scat 

Mar: “Don’t you think a looks graceful 
holding a guitar?” Tom: Fes bat a man 
looking for a wife would rather see a girl hold- 
fog » bread pan.”’ 

“Tuts is called a problem-story, but the 
Se ee 

‘ou won 
ever read it,” ~ 

FaTser: “Pab down your dolly, J and 
come out in the garden wah me,” Oe une 
= told): “ Don’t I jus’ epoll you drefil-y, 


Wuses: “ What advice did the doctor give 
= bg yy went to him this ey 
links: ™ advised me to go to some o 
physician to whom I didn’t owe five pounds,” 

“ Ang you the defendant in this case!” “ No, 
alr,” answered the mild. 3; "“Ihaea 
lawyer to do de defendin’, I’se de gentleman 
dat stole de articles.” 

Weary Warsivs: "If they’re was to be a 
equal division of all the money, what do 


ee we'd ged?” Hangry Higgins: 


Netz: “Filora’s on the ” Belle: 
BA oc padre iy home pel cal 
; aun b died 

and left Fiora her ae ; 


Mns. Mrmprxace (coyly): ‘A woman, you 


know, fs as old as she looks,” Mr, V 
(striving ry to the com ae Bet 
lm sure, madam, you are an ex ” 


“Hf Sule 
cooking school!” *'Thep'ee proprenleg wontier 


fally. They have how to make cunnin 
cloves.” 8 | soft 


Uttle turtles ont of raisins and 

“So this ts dull season, eh ?’’ observed 
the visitor, "When te the buslect period in your 
factory!" “When the whistle blows for the 
men to leave work,” answered the manufacturer. 

“ Doxs wep oy Nae about the grocery 
bills?” the thin-faced lady, “Why, no!” 
sald the lady with the silk drees and patent sboes, 
" We let the grocer do all that,” 


et ee. kieved that policeman 
ee: Now, don't you 
again,” : t, mum ; OF’ 
plog up the kayhole the nixt tolme he calls.” 
hn, “All men have thelr _ Now, 
ome epeaking-— @ 
ton): "Yen oo thet are. Sho: Are whet ‘ 
He: “ As you sald, generally speaking.” 
Brocar: “You kindly gave me a of 
your trousers peter hy afr, po now fase 
som else to ask for.” Corpulent Bene- 
factor: ** Well, what isit}” Beggar: “A square 


: you with 1” 
didn’t dance! I bad three te down 
talra with Willie Richardson, and I him 





Amatzor Actor: '* What character am I to 
take in the play?” Manager: “ You are to 
personate the villain,’ Amateur Actor: “ How 
do I make up ?"’ Manager: " You don’t have to; 
that’s why you were chosen for the part.” 

Frrenp: ‘* Do you try to make yourself a daily 
and hourly necessity to your husband, as I 
advised!" Bride; “ Yes, indeed. I keep every- 
thing fn its place, xo he can never find a thing 
without my help."’ 

First TravaLier (cheerlly): " Fine day, isn’t 
ib?" Second Traveller (haughtily): * Sir! You 
have the advantsge of me. I don’t know you,’ 
First traveller: “Huomph! I fall to see the 
advantage,” 

Da, Pittet: '* Your blood is impoveriehed. 1 
shall have to to be some fron for you.” 
Me, Gushabby ; “Don’t do It, doctor, My wife 
tells me now that I look rustier than any other 
man.” e 

Suz (sitly): “ How Is it—er—George, thatyou 
have never thought serlously of getting mar- 
ried?” George (dreamily): “I bave always 
thought serfourly of ft—that’s why I’m s 
bachelor.” 


Mas, Birtvs: “How would you like it if I 
spend nearly every evening In the week at a 
meeting of some secret society)” Mr, Billus: 
"It couldn’t be a secret society, Marla, if you 
belonged to ft.” : 

Lawyer (examining witness): Where was 
your maid at the time?’’ Lady: ‘In my 
boudoir, arravglng my hair.” Lawyer: “ And 
vee he there also?” Lady ((ndignantly): 

Suz: ‘Why dido’t you answer my letter!” 
He: “{ never recelved it.” “You didn’t!” 
“No; and, besides, it was written In such a 
peeulfar hand I coaldn’t make ont more than 
half of it.” KS 

Anp atlil Mr. Stays remained In jhe parlour. 
Edith!" called a graff voice from upstairs, 
“tell Mr. Stays {f he mects the milkman as he 
goes out to order two quarts for me.” This had 
the desired effect. 

Jonnie : ‘I whh I could be Tommy Jones,” 
Mother : ‘‘ Why? You are stronger than he Is, 
you have a better home, more toys, and more 
pocket-money.” Johunie: ‘‘ Yee, I know ; but he 
can wiggle his ears,” 

Tzacnen : “Now, Tommy; can you tell me 
what a mortgege is!” Tommy: " Yes’'m. Ite 
something the villain forecloses on the heroine’? 
father at the end of the second act, so that he 
can marry her.” ? 

Para Cromisy: “I j a man, air, by the 
company he keeps.” Mr, Saitor: “Yes, sir. I 
hope you will bear in mind that I’ve been 
keeping company with your daughter for over 
two years.” 

“ Hevny, I wish you wouldn’t lie down on those 

cushions, Your clothes are dusty, and they 
smell of tobacco.” “Indeed, Genevieve 1 What 
are those sofa-cushions for, msy I ask?” “ You 
know very well, Fido sleeps on them.” 

A CELEBRATED ocullst offered to operate on a 
Parisian blind beggar’s eyes, and sald: ‘*1'1) 
guarantee to restore you 
exclaimed the beggar ; “ restore my sight, and so 
ruin my business? A pretty notion! Do you 
want to deprive me of my livelihood }”’ 

Davourer : “ Paps, I often hear mention made 
of ‘the three small vices of mankind.’ Can you 
tell me what they ars?”’ Papa: “ Well, I don’t 
know that I can enumerate them all, but I'm 
certgin that little chep that calls on you so often 
is one of them.” 

“ My boy,” said the wily politician, ‘‘ take the 
advice of one who knows, and do not seek that 


* Yes ; bud, then, he is 
such a wretched 1 If you'll believe ib, 
he went and paid our "s and grocer’s bills 
last week, when he knew well enough the children 





Davontsr: ‘' Yes, 1 know Mr, Staylate comes 
very often, bub it Ien’t my fault, I do every- 
thing I can to drive him away.” Old Gentie- 
man: “Fadge! I haven’t heard you slog to him 
once,” 

“Trey say Biddleson once saved bis wile from 
a watery grave, before they were married,” " You 
don’t know the Biddlesons very well, do you?” 
“Why de you sek!” “ Because you thonght ft 
necessary to add that the rescve was effected 
before thelr marriage.” 


Mr, Veerrasa Taser (who did not catch ihe 
name of bis partrer}: “ You see that man behind 
me, Weil, if there's one man In this world that 
I hate, he’s the one.” His Partner (in surprise): 
‘Why, that’s my husband!” Mr. Verirash 
Talker (quickly): “ Yes, of course-—that’s why I 
hate him, lucky dog !”’ 

A nich bab Ignorant lady, who wae rather am 
bitious fn her conversational style, in speaking of 
a friend, said: “ He is a paragram of politeness,” 
“Excuse me,” saida wag sitting next to her, 
*' but do you not mean a parallelogram!” “Ol 
coures I do!” immediately replied the lady ; 
'* how could I have made euch a mistake!” 

Mn, Sznsrrtvx (<eeking summer board {n the 
country); “ Do you serva early or late dfoners, 
Mr, Odrous: “Wall, we hev dinner jlst at twelve 
and I'm alus on hand, heving jest fed the 
critters ; bub most of the boarders seem to like fh 
late—some on em don’ git Io tfl ha’ past 
twelve, or so; then I’m ginerally done,” 

Hopown : “I understand your wife insisted on 
drawing the plans herself for your new houre.” 

: “Yes; she's busy over them now,” 
"Ob, I thought she hed finished. She told my 
wife she had all the cupboards laid ont.” “ Yes ; 
but now she’s got to put the rest of the house 
around them,” 

McJiccrn: “Miss Blugore, the society girl, 

gone upon the stege.” Thiogumboo : 
“ Really? That must be a great come-down for 
her ; but she has the leading part, hasn’s she?” 
MeJfgger : “ Ob, yes; but jost think, Shecan’t 
be g sli the time, as she used to when she 
was In the boxes,” 

A PEROXxIDE Juno Interviewed a fortune-teller 
on -the usual subject, “Lady,” sald the seer, 
* You will visit foreign lands and the courts of 
kings and queens, You will conquer all rivals 
and marry the man cf your cholce ; he wil! be 
tall, dark and distinguished looking.” ‘‘ Young?” 
“Yes, and very rich.” The fatr visitor rose and 
in her eagerness grasped the fortune-teller by both 
shoulders, ‘ How, oh, how shall I ged rid of my 
present husband 3” 

* Taat old man gofn’ by,” sald the landlord of 
the tavern at Yephank to the Summer Map, in- 
dlcating with a jerk of his thamb the beut and 
time-worn figure that was doddering down the 
village street, ‘‘is Uncle Zimrl Tarpy. He's 
lived here all his fe—'mort elghty-elx years.” 
“Hm!” commented the clty man with mild 
facetionmes. “He must like It here pretty 
well by this time!” “Oh, yes; he esys he 
guesses he'll make thie village hie permanent 
residence,” 

A yourc man who looked as if he might be 
twenty-five years old was sitting In the walting- 
room of the atation. On bis knee was a year-old 
baby. Presently the baby began to cry, aud the 
awkwardness and helplessness of the young man 
were so marked as to attract general attention. 
At this point » waiting passenger, a fab and 
arafable-looking man, crossed the room and sald 


‘tothe distressed baby-tender,—‘' A young woman 


gave you that baby to hold while she went to ere 
about ber baggage, didn’t shei” “ Yes.’ “ You 
expect her back, I auppcse?" “Of course.” 
"Ha, ha! Excuse mo, bat I can’t help laughing. 
A woman once played the same trick on me. 
You're caught, young man. She took you for a 
hayseed.” “Ob, she'll come back,” answered 


the young man ss he looked soxlously arcund. 
‘* She will, eh! Ha, ha, bai What makes you 

" “Why, because she’s my wife, and 
this fs our first baby.” ‘“Oh—um—I seo,” 
muttered the fat man, and he was in such haste 
to get back to the other slde of the room that he 
nearly fell over a passing pug dog. 


g 
‘eg 
2] 
: 
af 


& 
‘s 
= 
€: 
i. 


33 Se 
> 
a 


uct 


OS Ee, 4 
BEY SR 


+ te A 


ne a ees eae 


a. * SE: 
st 
by 





eg 
ae 








ae TN 


i bck | Sprott ait re 
<~ : 





<a es 


A e 


aS pet K, 
a ae 


~~ 


=, 
a 


a 
na a 


Fee 


— 
~- ow sy = 


- > a 
Cee a 
Se ar 








dina? 


‘ 
; 
' 
4 
| 
; 
; 


he 0 eee 


Paes SP ree ree 


SES ee 


sedi ty 


118 


THE LONDON: READER 


Nov. 10, 1500, 








SOCIETY. 


Taz Qaeen has sent a present of two carefally 
selected fox terriers of the beat breeding to the 
Emperor Menelek of Abyssinia. The same 
steamer which tock these dogs conveyed four 
beautiful pedigres greyhounds, which are o 
preeent to the Emperor from the 
Government, 

Iy the nursery of the children of the Dake 
and Dachose of Fife fs a splendid portralt psint- 
ing of the Princess of Wales, there 
specially for the pleasure of little Lady Alexandra 
aod Lady Maud, who are now nine and seven 
years of age respectively, 

Tex Royal children are fall of resource and 
are as bright as children ought to be. There Is 
plenty for them to amuse and interest them- 
selves with wherever they are, and the Queen 
Ukes to see them enjoy their games, and play 
with thelr whole hearts. Her Majesty, however, 
encourages them also to work with all thelr 
hearte when at their lessons, 

THe Princess of Walos will have the com- 
psatonship of all her daughters this winter, for 
Princess Charles of Denraark returns with her 
from Denmark, and the Duke and Dachess of 
Fife are always much at Sandringham in the 
winter. The Princess may make brief visite to 
the Queen and her daughter and son-in-law in 
Scotland before going to Sandringham, 

Since the Peince of Wales enjoyed his first 
run on a motor-car four years ago, he has become 
an enthusfastic automobilist, Daring this sum- 
mer he was frequently seen driving a motor 
phaeton through Homburg. Tne Prince has 
often been driven in these machines; but he 
prefers driving them himself, and is now taking 
ieazone fn the art, 

THE more aged Her Majssty becomes the more 
her work iacreases, The great extension of the 
Empire, the increased activity of modern life, 
and the developments of the times have more 
shan quadrupled the work which the Sovereign 
bad to deal with when Her Majesty succeeded to 
the Throne. The Q seen at elghty Is, therefore, 
obliged to work considerably harder than at any 
previous period of her reign. Taere are few, men, 
and fewer women, of her age of whom that could 
be written, 

Tue Dachews of York is most anxious to take 
her children with her on her Autipodean trip. 
Bat in ail probablilty she will leave the three 
younger ones in the Queen's care, and only take 
with ber Pcince Edward, of whom the Dake of 
York is anxlons to make a good asaflor, The 
Dake and Dachess of York will arrive in New 
Zealand about the middle of April, so that they 
will have the most favourable weather for the 
journey and for thelr stay. There ‘has been a 
ramour that Princess Victorla of Wales has 
expressed & keen desire to accompany her brother 
end sister-in-law, and that her wish will in all 
probability be gratified, 

Ix Fradensborg Palace, at which the King of 
Denmark is spending the autumn, there is a 
pane of glass In a window containing several Royal 
signatures, including those of the late Tear and 
Tearltzs and the Prince and Pclacess of Wales. 
The pane has been cub across ite breadth under 
the signatures, and neatly joined with a blank 
sheet of glass, The reason for this waa that 
some Danish “’Arrys,” thinking to immortallse 
themselves, had scratched thelr names under 
those of the Royal people, and the late Q aeen, In 
great indignation, promptly had the plebelan 
names removed, 

THE great Rasslac world is curlously conati- 
tuted. In Rassla extremes meet, and boundless 
luxary fs to be seen almost side by side with a 
depth of poverty which would not be tolerated 
fa any other civilised country in world. 
When a great Raesian noble entertains his 
Emperor ond Empress to quite an informal 
fanction, he thinke nothing of sending to the 
Riviera for a thousand pounds’ worth of fresh 
flowers with which to decorate the apartments 
through which the Sovereigns must 7 and 
before the eplendonurs of a Raeslan ball 
avery great function held in other pales 
into insignificance, 





STATISTICS, 


THERE are eight field-marshals in the British 
y. 

An Inch of rain Is equal to 100 tons of 
Water on an acre, ; 

Tere are forty islands in the Scilly Isles, 
with a total area of fifty-five aquare miles. 

Tuere are 725,000 miners fn Great Britain 
and Ireland. Jast over half a million of these 
work underground, 

A sitver coln is usually {fo currency for 
about twenty-seven years, There are about 
199,000.000 old-fashioned copper coins still in 
cireulation, 


One rourTH of the inhabitants of the world 
die before they reach the seventh year, one- 
half before their seventeenth year. O! every 
1,000 persons only one reaches the age of 100 
year, 





GEMS. 


Trees Is no eating the nut for the man 
who fs too lazy to get through the shell. 

Ti we look at the world through the spec- 
tacles of anr best thoughts {tb will reveal a 
nobler aspect than ft gets credit for. 

We judge of a man’s wisdom by his hope, 
knowing that the perception of the foexhausti- 
bleness of nature fz au Immortal youth. 

Bork progress aud stability, In thelr respec- 
tive ways, must rest upon the sincere and 
earnest adhsrence of every man to his own 
honest convictions of truth and duty. 

Tak common problem fs not to fancy what 
were fair in life providing It could be, but finding 
first what may be, then fiad how to make it 
fair up to our means; a very different thing | 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


Macaroni Onxrse —Take a snfficient quantity 
of boiled ma to fills square dish. Butter 
the tin and pile op with alternating layers of 
macaroni and grated chesse; a dry aud highly 
flavoured chesse is the most sultable to ase, Add 
plenty of mustard and butter as you go along. 
Have a mixture of pepper and salt and a very 
little cayenne, which sprinkle over the layers. 
When you get to the top cover all with the grated 
cheese, and bake jo a nice yellow brown. Serve 
ft up very hot, 

Trick Hane Sovr,—Ingredients: One hare, 
two ounces of butter, one carrot, one turnip, 
three onions, ee a . ae a black 
peppercorns, em: ade of mace, a banc pars- 
ley and sweet herba, four quarts of good stock, 
three onnces of cornflour, a glasa of port wine, 
Cat up the hare lato small jolots, Ifliked, save 
the blood to nse in the soup, Melt the butter 
In a atewpan, put In the pieces of hare, the herbs, 


spice, and vegetables, cut up foto large dice, Fry. 


over the fire for about twenty minutes; 
mind and stir them now and then, Not, pour 
in the stock, aid the blood also, If ft is balng 
used, Let this almmer gently for two hours 
andahall, Take out the pleces of hare, take 
away all bones, pound the meat and vegetables 
smoothly, and rab them through a hair or wire 
sleve, Mix the cornflour smoothly with ao little 
cold stock or water, and pour it into the soup, 
Keep stirring it till {b bolle, then mix in 
smoothly the paste of meat and vegetables. 
Season carefully, aud add the wine, The soup 
should be of the thickness of good cream, e0, 
if too thick, add more agtock, Serve very hot 
with crotitons of fried bread, and, ff ilked, small 
balls of forcemeat—egged, crumbed, and fried. 
The balls must nob ba larger than small marbles, 
and made of the stuffiag usually made for veal. 
The stock nved will be all the better if ft Is 

ly made of gamse-bones, 





MISCELLANEOUS. 


Tue report ofa guna mile away takes a ful! 
five seconde to reach the aar. 


As a rale, tears do nob accompany a baby’s cries 
antl fb is thres months old, 


Tue moon has several craters on her surface as 
big as the whole British Isles, 


Ir Ie a curlous fact that a megro has never been 
known to tame an eiephant or any wild anlm:! 


Tae little Grand Dachess Olga of Rarala i 
the richest baby in the world, The week she 
was born £1,000,000 was invested for her. 


Oxronp and Cambridge recognise degree 
granted by Dublin Ualverelty, but by no 
other, 


CotovneD globes In chemists’ windows were 
first displayed by the Moorish druggists of Arabia 
and Spalu. 


Moxtature Indian corn grows In Brazil. The 
ears are about the alze of alittle finger, and the 
graing are as small as mustard seed. © 


Tre highest spot inhabited by human beings on 
this globe fs the Baddhist cloister of Hanle, Tibet, 
a twenty: one monks live at an altitude of 
16,000!. 


Wartrr charged with carbonle acid gas—in 
other words, soda-water—Is now prescribed as a 
pallfattve for hunger, especially for the abnormal 
sense of hunger due to disease. 


Ix India, mounted officers travelling by rall on 
temporary duty may, ff they prefer {t, take » 
bieycle with them at Government expense In lien 
of a charger. ‘ 

A BLACK loness has been added to the collection 
of animals in the Jardin des Plantes, {n Paris, 
Lions of this colour arte found only {n the interior 
of the Sahara, and are scarce éven there. 


Rovumania would appear po be the most illite. 
rate. country in Europe, The last census 
shows that in a population of nearly 6,000,000 
nearly 4,000,000 can nelther resd nor write, and 
that only a little over 1,000,000 have any edu- 
cation at all. 


Women mm Ox Race i ee i) Eayet 
monogamy was 2 0 b Was Do evi- 
dence-of the of a marriage ceremony, 
bat the marriage contrac) secured to the wile 
certain rights, one of which was that of complete 
control over her husband, who promised to yield 
her implicit obedience! Nearness of relationship 
was no barrier to wedlock, the union of brother 
and sister belyg quite common, Women, both 
married and unmarried, participated with the 
man fn all the | eye of social Intercourse. 
They took the public festivals, shared {x 
banqueta, outin thelr charlote and made 
pleasure excursions on the Nile, At banquets th 

eats were entertained chiefly with music and 
as Singing was also an esteemed accomplish- 
ment, and the more solld part of thelr edacation 
must have been atbended to, as women often held 
traportant offices in the priesthood, They pre- 
sided at births and officiated as monrners st 
p ne phonny in atin he ye 
their spare moments In em and In the 
cultivation of flowers, of which they were passion. 
ately fond eyeing yey | used on all 
festive occastons. © Women of the huvabler classes 


were employed in spinning, and in the rural 
districts In tending cattle and sheep, and {0 carry- 
ing water—the heavier ta left 


employmen 
to the men, Tals halcycon etate of affairs iseted 
only during the days of Ya greatness: during 
od of her decline her daughters were 


fearfally down-trodden and a. The 
hardest manual labour was to them, ard 
they euffered cruel. pauishmente for the crimes of 
thelr fathers, husbands, or bro as the case 


ightbbe, Sometimes they werd publicly besten 
ma 0 
with sticks, at others thrown Inte “dun or 
sent to work at the mines, where the miseries 
they endured were ao great that, as the old 
hivbortan tellé us, they fomged for death as far 
preferable to life. 
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NOTICES TO. CORRESPONDENTS. 


S coateieeadl 
Baw.—-We have never heard of such a work. 
Lrowakp,—It is little more than a matter of forza. 
Im.—You must give the name in which you were 
registered. 


Rrx.—A Heutenant-general is higher in rank than a 
major-general, Re . 

Otp Reaper.—He cannot charge anything if you give 
it up on the day. : b 

BR. B.—Address letter to Secretary, Admiralty, White- 
hall, London, 8. W. = 3 mie 

J, B.—It a wife dies intestate the fiusband’ takes all 
the personal estate, F. ; th 

R. J.—The veual proditinciation Would be At-bar-s; 
the last “‘a” short. c+ a ns as 

©. J.—Posaibly one of the ournals ¢evoted to oy chists’ 
interests could Inform you. ; BA 5 : 

Hovsewirs.—Always ba months in"advarie, as 
it will Barden and go ay pay ty r , 


A. 0.—A business act is nocepted by the poatin 
of a letter declaring ite ai 8. ¥ aya 


H. B.—He cannot refuse unless he bas very serious 
reasons, which you can compe) him to explain. 

E. K.—No one hass to vote unless his name is 
on the Hist of Parllamen | voters for his district. 

Ovai0vs.— Ol ali the grdat Powers, Eogland has the 
smallest standing army and Italy one of the largest. 

R. L.—There ts nothing for it now except suet 
Linc poole Beall Dp Gott ar ale fag 

8. 


L. L. 8 —Grandchildren of natural born British sub. 
jects, wherever born, are counted by British law as 
British subjects wi8. 

Pater.—Your son cannot leave his present situation 
tntil his apprenticeship is finished, otherwise you are 
involved in a penalty. 

‘ OC. B.—There is no law against simple trespass. Ex 

damsge or malicious injury can Sion against 

individual there is no case, 

eva Mew goon om he net ieiote, and will 
brigh’ longer, ‘when cleaned lemon, than 

with any other preparation. 

Taovstep.—Salt and water is for the alleviation 
p Le mr Pat two tablespoonfals of walt-into half a 
pint of water, and bathe the face in this, 

N, F.—It willbe to write direct to the 
commanding officer of the ment, who will pass the 
note for needful inquiry to his subordinates. 

Axxrovs.—You must just 
shipping offices in town 
owner ‘to 


most do. eh Le 
ois, G.—Hieads of colleges tn Britah, , 
“ rectors,” ** provosts,” *« presidente,” deans, and 
censors.’ , 
Standard fg should only be used 
1 eae 
ack is the common 


J, W.—No doubt if you address Genera! Baden-Powell 
at Oapetown the application would be forwarded ; but 
we believe tho ey seamen for the mounted police- 
force have already far overran the number required, 

Exts.—BSelect large ones, remove the stem end, pare 

shout half on tech thier, 
in cracker. 


Scrrener.—A cloth out of hot water to which 
a Uttle eau- pega has 
af ey od 0 ue Worom as been added, 





Frorare.—-Instead | pomeared 
and rubbing it on the 
a 


dufter. This cleans thors Joe 


bard work as cleaning on a 





PP mer a best Tana pres f moth mw SS be 

ve plen’ sprinkling of pounded camphor, 

with freshly pepper; the mixture should be 
kled through the folds of the clothes as well as 

over the cupboard ; but even with this they should be 

occasionally be hung in the fresh air and gan. 


C. P,—Dfluted ammonia, followed by a good washing, 
will remove such ataing from coloured 
woollen stuffe, but in your care we should advise you to 
consult a professional cleaner, who can see the amount 
of damage done and act according to his expérienoe us 
to the colours, amount of stain, 4s, 


Axnz.—When cleaning the floor of the room mfx one 
half pint of with tea-leaves, sprinkJe about the 
room, and then brush off. It nut only cools the room, 

ope resect van’ Daring the bot weather 
blankets and should be constantly taken, into 


‘the open air, and well ehaken and beaten. 


Genriz.~A smooth plese of whalebone te far better 
for ourling feathers than the more generally used silver 
ae emi, however carefully used, damages the 

eee rere. one et as well. 
if sprinkle a little salt on before 
process will be muck easfer. 

Amy.--If you brush your brass over with alittle brase 
jones or after cleaning it wili iceep right much 

Brass plates that are e: t should 
rubbed : in avery little 


over with @ cloth 
fw damp w x atter ing. Unless this 


they tarnish almost at once. 


beginning, the 


BEITEZER THAN GOLD. 


Berren than grandeur, better than gold, 
Than rank and title, a thousandfold, 

Is a healthy body, a mind at esse, 

And sim that always please ; 
for another's woe, 


sym pathics large enough ie entaia 
men as brothers—is bett<r than gold. 


bee 
umble sphere ; 
health, 





M. M-~The Eleanor cross at Charing Cross waa 
removed by order of the Long Parliament in 1647, and 
part of the stone was used to pave Whitehall. . It occur 
pled the spot whore the statue of King Charles now 
stands. The cross erected in front of the Charing 
Cross Railway Station was intended to be an exact 
reproduction of the old cross, 20 far, at least, as 
authentic materials could be obtained from old prints 
and descriptions, 


J. 0. B.—Sometimes the War Office authorities, upon 
the jotnt application of a soldier and his parents, will 
conacnt to let the man go home in order that he may 
work for their maintenance, but this is always an act 
of asit fs called; they are not bound to do it; 
and just now, when every man is needed, the sapplica- 

m, would not, we fear, be successful; address it, 
however, to Under Secretary for War, War Office, 
London, stating the circumstances of the case bri fly 
yet pointedly, 

Orand.—Take onttings from apy cooked jofut, break 
them, aud put them into astewpan ; add « little pepper, 
self, and twelve whole sllspice, half a head of celery, 
and ® banch of sweet herbs, and simmer it for about 
two hours with aufiiclent water tocover it, Cut a small 
onfon into slices, fry it in a plece of butter, and boil it 
up with the gravy for fifteen or twenty minutes. Strain 
is into another stewpan, with two tablespoonfuls of 
walnut ketchup and a plece of butter rolled in flour 5, 
doll i$ up, and {t will be ready for your meat. 


Erugi.—Three pounds brown sugar, one pint water, 
® quarter of an ounce cream of tartar. Melt these 
together, and when melted set to boil ona not too 
strong firo till the mass reaches the degree called 
*craok.” To test this from time to time dip a clean 
ptick into the boiling sugar, and at once plunge it inte 
cold water, if it become quite bard directly it is boiled 
enovab. Remove it from the fire and add half a pound 
of good sweet butter. As soon as this is well mixed 
through the hot sugar, pour itinto moulds, and when 
cold wrap it in wax paper or tinfotl. 


Rozy.—CGatacomb is a long underground gallery, with 
excavations at the side for tombs, or in which human 
bodies are stacked or piled. The most celebrated are 
those of the ancient city of Memphis, in Egypt; those 
of Romeand Naples, where the early Christiangosed te 
meet for worahtp during the cruel yopess jons of 
whieh they were the objects, and which are full of 
memorials of those martyrs for conscience sake; and 
those in Paris, which present, among other traglo 
memorials, the bones of the unfortunates slaughtered 
in the Refgn of Terror. 


A. J.--The origin of the enying “Nine tailors make @ 
man” is bere given: It was customary many yoarp 
a0, when a person died, to tell the church bella certain 
number of times to indicate whether it was a map, 
woman or child, For a woman it was tolled three 
, times, and for a man thrice three times. The stroke of 
& bell was called a “ teller,” and hence it was nine 
tellers for a man, or as folks said in those days ‘' Nine 
tellers mark a man.” This phrase, which was continued 
long after the tolling custom was abolished, finely 
beeame converted into the present saying, “ Ning 
tatlors make a man,” which is absurd and soneslees. 


Crem.—The upper teeth should be brushed down. 
ward, and the lower teeth upward from the gums. Do 
not brush the teeth crossways, ae they are apt to 
become loosened, and the gums will also suffer. Tho 
inside of the teeth should be brushed in the same way. 
Tepid water is the best to use, both for cleaning the 
teeth and rinsing the mouth out afterwards, Tho 
tooth- brush should be small and curved, so that the 
bristles can get fn all the interstices of the tecth: 3% 
should not be too hard, and when a new tooth-brush is 
purchased it should be soaked in water for several 
hours before using. 


Ecizauetnu.--Into & seven pound jam jar, put a pint 
ofrum or brandy (or any epirit to taste), one pound 
castor sugar, then lay in = fruit at hand, no matter 
how many kinds, after stalking, atoning, and wipin 
when necessary, adding a pound of sugar to each poun 
of fruit, and stirring it all up well from the bottom with 
a wooden spoon each time fruit is added. A pint 
of spirit is sufiicient for seven pounds of fruit and sugar. 
The fruit may be added all through the summer, just 
as it comes to ection. It must be kept carefully 
covered with der, The more sorts of fruit there 
are the nicer this fs, only be careial to cut up the large 
frait into convenient pleces, and stir it all well 
together each time it ts touched. The fruit compote 
should be kept at Joast a raonth before using. 
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High! and BRightpence, post-free. 


Aum, Back Nowexrrs, Pants and Vorvumes ere ip 
print, and may be bad of any Booksellers. 


NOTICE.—Part 474 ls Now Ready, price Sixpence, 
post free, Eightpence. Also Vol. Lil., bound to 
cloth, 4a, 6a. 


Tun INDEE to Vor. LXXITI. is now Reedy} fics 
One Fenny, post-free, Three-halfpence. ; 
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WORTH A GUINEA A BOX. 


BEECHAM'S 
PILLS. 


Are Unrivalled for the Complexion, 
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AND WILL BRING 
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aie) The Blush of Health . 
: : to Pallid Cheeks. 





SAINT HELENS 
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Are SPECIALLY SUITABLE for the DISEASES and AILMENTS 
common to FEMALES of all Ages. 
Sold Everywhere, in Boxes, 1/15 (56 pills) and 2/9 ‘each. 
6,000,000 BOXES SOLD ANNUALLY. 


BEECHAM’S TOOTH PASTE 


It is Efficacious, Economical, Cleanses the Teeth, Perfumes the Breath, 
and is a Reliable and Pleasant Dentifrice. 











In Collapsible Tubes, ONE SHILLING each. 
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